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Map AM, 
3 F theſe pious MepiTaTIons of 
- XK ſo ſublime a Genius ſhould be 


X inſcribed to any Name, there 
Dis none but yours muſt have 


ſtood in the Front of them. That long 
and conſtant Intimacy of Friendſhip with 
which you delighted to honour her, that 
high Eſteem and Veneration you are 
pleaſed to pay her Memory, and the ſa- 
cred Likeneſs and Sympathy between two 

A 3 kindred 
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kindred Souls, abſolutely determine where 
this Reſpect ſhould be paid. 


Bxsipzs, Madam, you well know, that 
_ ſome Copies out of theſe Papers have been 

your own ſeveral Years by the Gift of the 
Deceaſed ; and the Favour you have done 
me lately by your Permiſſion to peruſe 
them, has aſſiſted the Corrections of theſe 
ManvuscriPTs, and would add another 
Reaſon to ſupport this Inſcription of 
them, if your Fear of aſſuming too much 
Honour could but have admitted this 
Piece of Juſtice, | 


 T xxow, Madam, your Tenderneſs and 
Indulgence to every Thing Miz. Rowe has 
written cannot withhold your judgment 
from ſuſpecting ſome of her Expreſſions 

to be a little too. rapturous, and too near 
akin to the Language of the myſtical 
Writers; yet your Piety and Candour 
will take no ſuch Offence as to prevent 
your beſt Improvement by them m all 

that 1s Divine and Holy: And may your 
retired Hours find ſuch happy Aſſiſtances 
and Elevations hereby, that you may 
commence the ſoys of Angels and of 
bleſſed Spirits beforehand. 


AND 


1 


= 
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Anp when your valuable Life has been 
long extended amidſt all the temporal 
Bleſſings you enjoy, and the Chriſtian 
Virtues you practiſe, may you at the 
Call of God find a gentle Diſmiſſion from 
Mortality, and aſcend on high to meet 
your deceaſed Friend in Paradiſe. Nor 
can I ſuppoſe that any of the Inhabitants 
of that bliſsful Region, will ſooner re- 
cognize your glorified Spirit, or will ſa- 
lute your firſt Appearance there with a 
more-tender Senſe of mutual Satisfaction, 
There may you join with your beloved 
 Philomela, in paying celeſtial Worſhip in 
exalted and unknown Forms, to her 
God, and your God; and may the Har- 
mony of the Place be aſſiſted by your 
united Songs to JzsVs, your common 
Saviour! OS: 


I am, Madam; with great Gncerity f 


and Eſteem, 


Your moſt Faithful 


and Obedient Servant, 


Newington, 


Sept. 29 | 3 
1737. TE f 5 I. WAarTs. 
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1 HE admirable Author of theſe 
FP devotional Papers has been in 
high Eſteem among the Inge- 
dees nious and Polite, ſince ſo many 
excellent Fruits of her Pen, both in Verſe 
and Proſe, have appeared in Public. She 
was early honoured under the feigned 
Name of Philomela, before the World was 
allowed to know Mrs Elizabeth Singer, by 
the Name drawn from her Family, or that 
of Mrs Rowe, which ſhe acquired by 895 
riage. | 
- * Tuovcn many of her Writings that 


were publiſhed in her Life-time diſcover a 


Ppious and heavenly Temper, and a warm 
Zeal for Religion and Virtue; yet ſhe choſe 
to conceal the DEvoT1ons of her HEART 
till The was got beyond the Cenſure and 
Applauſe of Mortals. It was enough that 
Gov, whom ſhe loved with ardent and 
ſupreme Affection, was Witneſs to all her 
ſecret and intenſe Breathings after him. 
In February laſt, he was pleaſed to call 
her out of our World, and take her to 


himſelf. Some Time after hit Deccatt tick 
Manuſcri pts 
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Manuſcripts were tranſmitted to me, all 
incloſed in one Sheet of Paper, and di- 
rected to me at Newington by her own 


Hand. In the midſt of them I found her 
Letter, which intreated me to review them, 


and commit them to the Preſs. This Letter 


I have thought neceſſary to ſhew the 


World, not ſo much to diſcover my Right 


to publiſh theſe Papers, as to let the Reader 
ſee ſomething more of that holy and hea- 
venly Character which ſhe maintained in 
an uniform manner in Life and Death, 
IT is now almoſt thirty Years ago ſince 
I was honoured with her Acquaintance, 
nor could her great Modeſty conceal her 
ſhining Graces and Accompliſhments ; 
but it is not my Province to give à par- 
ticular Account of this excellent Woman, 
who has bleſſed and adorned our Nation 
and our Age. I expect, her Temper, her 


Conduct, and her Virtues will be ſet in a 


juſt and pleaſing Light among the Me- 


moirs of her Life, by ſome near Relations, 


to whom the Care of her poetical Pieces, 


and her familiar Letters, 1s committed. 


Tus Devout Exerciſes are animated 


with ſuch Fire as ſeems to ſpeak the Lan- 


guage of holy Paſſion, and diſcovers them 


to be the Dictates of her Heart; and thoſe 


who were favoured with her chief Inti- 
a 5 macy,, 
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Peoeſy. 
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macy will moſt readily believe it. The 
Style, I confeſs, is raiſed above that of 
common Meditation or Soliloquy; but let 


it be remembered ſhe was no common 
Chriſtian. As her Virtues were ſublime 


ſo her Genius was bright and ſparkling, 


and the Vivacity of her Imagination had 


a Tincture of the Muſe almoſt from her 


Childhood. This made it natural to her 
to expreſs the inward Sentiments of her 
Soul in more exalted Language, and to 
paint her own Ideas in Metaphor and 
Rapture near akin to the Dretiors of 


Tr ne Reader. will here find a Spirit 


-- dwelling in Fleſh, elevated into divine 


Tranſports, congenial to thoſe of Angels 


and unbodied Minds. Her intenſe Love to 
her Gop kindles at every Hint, and tran- 


ſcends the Limits of Mortality. I ſcarce 


ever met with any devotional Writings 


which give us an Example of a Soul, at 


ſpecial Seaſons, ſo far above every thing 


that is not immortal and divine. 
YeT ſhe is conſcions of her Frailties 
too: She ſometimes confeſſes her Folly 


and her Guilt in the Sight of Gop, in 


the moſt affecting Language of a deep 
Humiliation. It is with a pathetic Senſi- 


Language 
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Language of Self-diſplacency, ſhe bewails 
her Offences againſt her Creator and Re- 
deemer ; and in her Intervals of. Dark- 


neſs, ſhe vents her painful Complaints 


and Mournings for the Abſence of her 
higheſt and beſt Beloved. | 
LET it be obſerved, that it was much 
the Faſhion, even among ſome Divines of 
Eminence in former Years, to expreſs the 
Fervors of devout Love to our Saviour in 
the Style of the Song of Solomon: And I 
muſt confeſs that ſeveral of my Compo- 
ſures in Verſe, written in younger Life, 
were led by thoſe Examples unwarily into 
this Track. But if I may be permitted 
to ſpeak the Senſe of maturer Age, I can 
hardly think this the happieſt Language 
in which Chriſtians ſhould generally diſ- 
cover their warm Sentiments of Religion, 
ſince the clearer and more ſpiritual Re- 
velations of the New Teſtament. Yet 
ſtill it muſt be owned, there are ſome 
Souls favoured with ſuch beatifying Viſits 
from Heaven, and raptured with ſuch a 
Flame of divine Affection, as more pow- 
erfully engages all animal Nature in their 
Devotions, and conſtrains them to ſpeak 
their pureſt and moſt ſpiritual Exerciſes 
in ſuch pathetic and tender Expreſſions as 


may. be preverſely profaned by an unholy 
: | y Conſtruction. 
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Conſtruction. And the Bias and Pro- 
penſity towards this Style is yet ſtronger, 
where early Impreſſions of Piety have 
been made on the Heart by devout Writ- 
ings of this kind. 
Ir ſhould be remembered alſo, there ix 18 
nothing to be found here which riſes 
above our Ideas; here are none of thoſe 
abſurd and incomprehenũble Phraſes which 
amuſe the Ear with ſounding Vanity, 
and hold Reaſon in ſovereign Contempt : 


Here are no vifionary Scenes of wild 


Extravagance, no Affectations of the tu- 
- mid and unmeaning Style, which ſpreads 
a glaring Confuſion over the Underſtand- 
mg; nothing that leads the Reader into 
the Region of thoſe myſtical Shadows and 
Darkneſs which abound in the Romiſb 
Writers, under the Pretence of refined 
Light and ſublime Ecſtacy. Nor 1s the 
Character of this ingenious Author to be 
blemiſhed with any other Reproaches 
which have been ſometimes caſt on ſuch 


ſort of Meditations. 


I KNow it hath been faid, that this 
Language of Rapture addreſſed to the 
Deity, is but a new Track 'given to the 
Flow of the ſofter Powers after the Diſ- 
appointment of ſome meaner Love; or, 
at leaſt, it is owing to the Want of a 


proper 
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proper Object and Opportunity to fix 
thoſe tender Paſſions: But this cannot be 
allowed to be the Caſe here; for as Mrs 
Rowe had been ſought early by ſeveral 
Lovers, ſo ſhe ſpent ſeveral Years of 
younger Life in the connubial State with a 
Gentleman of ſuch Accompliſhments and 
ſuch Circumſtances, that he was well fitted 
to be a Partner of her Joys and Cares. 

I xnow alſo that this ſoft and paſ- 
' fionate Turn of religious Meditation has 
| ſometimes been imputed to Injuries and ill 
Treatment in the Marriage State, hereby 
the ſame Affections are weaned from an 
undeferving Object, and poured out in 
amorous Language upon an Object ſu- 
2 worthy and divine. But neither 

as this Reproach any Pretence in the 
preſent Caſe: That happy Pair had Souls 
ſo near akin to each other, that they per- 
ſevered in uncommon Amity and mutual 
Satisfaction, ſo long as Providence fa- 
voured him with Life. It is ſufficiently 
evident then, that in theſe Meditations 
there is no ſecret panting after a mortal 
Love in the Language of Devotion and 
Piety. 

Nox yet can it be objected, that it was 
any Diſplacence and Peeviſhneſs towards 


other things round about her, that taught - 
her 
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her to expreſs herſelf with ſuch Contempt 
of the Things of Mortality, and all the gay 


and tempting Scenes of the preſent State: 
She was by no means ſour and moroſe, 
and out of Humour with the World, nor 
with her Acquaintance that dwelt in it: 
She often converſed freely with the Gay 
and the Great, and was in high Eſteem - 
among Perſons of Rank and Honour. 


But Honour and Rank among Mortals, 
with all the Scenes of Gaiety and Great- 


neſs, were little, deſpicable, and forgotten 
Things, while in her devout Moments 
her Eyes and her Heart were fixed on 
Gop, the ſupreme Original of all Excel- 


lence and all Honour. 


In common Life ſhe was affable and 
friendly with Perſons of every Rank and 
Degree; and in her latter Years, as ſhe 


drew nearer to Heaven, if ſhe avoided an 
thing, it was Grandeur and public Ap- 


pearances on Earth. But ſhe never fo con- 
cealed and abſtracted herſelf from the So- 
ciety of any of her Fellow-Creatures, - as 

to deſpiſe the meaneſt of her Species. She 
was ever kind and compaſſionate to the 
Diſtreſſed, and largely liberal to the Indi- 
gent. Nor did the neglect the daily Duties 


of human Lite, under a vain Imagination: 
* 5 that 
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that ſne moved in a higher Sphere, and 
was ſeraphically exalted above them. 

In ſhort, there is nothing in theſe Pa- 
pers that can juſtly ſupport any ſuch fort 
of Cenſures, though Men of corrupt 
Minds may cover the Bible itſelf with 
Slander and Ridicule Let all fuch Readers 
ſtand aloof, nor touch theſe ſacred Leaves, 
leſt they pollute them. 

Tuobc there is not one complete Copy 
of Verſes amongſt all theſe Tranſports of 
her ſoul, yet ſhe ever carried with her a 
Reliſh of Poeſy even into her ſacred Re- 
tirements. Sometimes ſhe ſprings her 
Flight from a Line or two of Verſe, which 
her Memory had impreſſed upon her 
Heart : Sometimes from the midſt of her - 
religious Elevations ſhe lights down upon 
a few Lines of ſome modern Poet, even 
Herbert as well as Milton, &c. though it is 


but ſeldom ſhe cites their Names. At other 


times the Verſes ſeem to be the Effuſion 


of her own rapturous Thoughts in ſudden - _ 


Melody and Metre; or at leaſt, I know 
not whence the Lines are copied : But the 
moſt frequently does me the Honour to 
make uſe of ſome of my Writings in Verſe 
in theſe holy Meditations of her Heart. 


Bleſſed be that God who has ſo far fa- 
voured 


— 
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voured any thing my Pen could produce, 
as to aſſiſt ſo ſublime a Devotion. 

From the different Appearance of the 
Paper and Ink in ſome of theſe Pieces, as 
well as from the early Tranſcripts of ſeve- 
ral of them among her Friends, it is evi- 
dent they were written in her younger 
Days; others are of a much later Original, 
though there is but one that bears a Date, 
and that is April 30, 1735. They ſeem to 
have been penned at ſpecial Seaſons and 
Occaſions throughout the Courſe of her 
Life. A few of them bear the Corrections 
or Additions of her own Pen, which diſ- 
covers itſelf by a little Difference of the 
Hand-writing. | 

Tuovon ſhe was never tempted. away 
from our common Chriſtianity into the 
faſhionable Apoſtacies of the Age; yet I am 
well informed from many Hands, that in 
her latter Years ſhe entered with more Zeal. 

and Affection into ſome of the peculiar 
Doctrines of the Goſpel: and it is evident 
that ſome of theſe devotional Pieces have a 
more. evangelic Turn than others, and: 

probably moſt of thoſe were compoſed or 
corrected in the latter Part of Life. The 
Oppoſition which has of late been made. 
to ſome of theſe Truths, gave Occaſion. to- 
her further Search into them, and her 
| Zeal 


- 
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Zeal for them. However, I have placed 
theſe Papers all as I found them pinned up 
in a Wrapping-paper, though it is evi- 
dent, from plain Circumſtances, this is 
not the Order in which they were written, 
nor is that of any great Importance. 

Trove theſe Writings give us the 
Aſpirations of a devout Soul in her hol 
Retirements, when ſhe had no Deſign to 
preſent the Public- with them ; yet they 
did not want a great deal of Adjuſtment 

or Correction, in order to fee the Light. 

The Numbers and the Titles are added by 

the Publiſher, as well as the Breaks and 

Pauſes, which give a ſort of Reſt to the 

Reader's Mind, and make the Review more 

ealy. Here and there a too venturous 

Flight is a little moderated ; ſometimes a a 

Meditation or a Sentence 1s compleated, 

which ſeemed very imperfect, or a ſhort 

Line or two inſerted to introduce the Senſe 

where the Language ſeemed too abrupt, 

or the Meaning too obſcure. Her Soul 

had a large Set of Ideas in preſent View, 

which made every Expreſſion ſhe uſed 
eaſy and perſpicuous to herſelf, when ſhe 
wrote only for her own Uſe ; though 
ſometimes her entire Senſe might not be 
quite ſo obvious to every Reader, without 
a little Introduction into her Track of 
Sentiments. 


— 
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Sentiments. Upon the whole, I muſt ac- 


knowledge I was very unwilling that this 


excellent Work ſhould loſe any Degrees of 
Elegance or Brightneſs, by paſſing through 
my Hands. SUAVT LT T3 

Wurx the Manuſcript came firſt un- 
der my Reviſal, I read it over with the Eye 
of a Critic and a Friend, that I might 
publiſh it with Honour to the Hand that 
. wrote it, and with religious Entertainment 
and Advantage to the World ; nor was this 
Employment deſtitute of its proper Satis- 
Faction. But never did I feel the true Plea- 
ſure of theſe Meditations, till I had finiſh- 
ed this Labour of the Head, and began to 
read them over again, as Devout Exerciſes 
of the Heart : Then I endeavoured to enter 
more entirely into the Spirit of the pious 
Author, and attempted to aſſume her 
Language as my own. But how much ſu- 
perior was the Satisfaction which I receiv- 
ed from this Review, eſpecially whereſo- 
ever I had Reaſon to hope I could pro- 
nounce her Words with Sincerity of Soul ? 
How happily did this raiſe and entertain 
all my pleaſing Paſſions, and gave me ano- 
ther ſort of Delight, than the dry critical 
Peruſal of them, in order to judge con- 
cerning their Propriety? But I confeſs 
alſo, it was an abaſing and mortifying 


Thouglit, 
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E hought, when I found how often I 


was conſtrained to drop the ſublime Ex- 
preſſion from my Lips, or torbid my 
Tongue to uſe it, becauſe my own At- 


tainments ſunk fo: far: benoads thinks ſa- 


cred Elevations of Spirit, and fell ſo fat 
ſhort of thoſe tranſcendent Degrees of Di- 
vine Affection and Zeal. 

LET me perſuade all that peruſe this 
Book, to make the ſame Experiment 


that I have done; and when they have 


ſhut out the World, and are reading in 
their Retirements, let them try how far 
they can ſpeak this Language, and afs 
ſume theſe Sentiments as their own: 
And by aſpiring to follow them, m 
they find the ſame Satisfaction and De 
light, or at leaſt learn the profitable 
Leſſons of Self - Abaſement and holy 
Shame. And may a noble and glorious 
Ambition excite in their Breaſts a ſacred 
Zeal to emulate fo illuſtrious an Exams 
ple. Whatſoever Ardors of Divine Love 
have been kindled in a Soul united to 
Fleſh and Blood, may alſo be kindled 
by the ſame Influences of Grace in other 
Spirits labouring under the lame Clogs 
and Impediments. 

Bor perhaps, it will be ende here 
to give a Caution to ſome humble Chriſ- 

tians, 
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tians, that they would not make theſe 
higher Elevations of Piety and holy Joy 
the Teſt and Standard by which to judge 
of the Sincerity of their own Religion. 
Ten thouſand Saints are arrived ſafe at 
Paradiſe, who have not been favoured, 
like St Paul, with a Rapture into the 
third Heaven, nor could ever ariſe to the 
affectionate Tranſports and devout Joys 
of Mrs Rowe : Yet I hope all ſerious 
Readers may find ſomething here, which, 
through the Aids of the bleſſed Spirit, 
may raiſe them above their uſual Pitch, 
may give a new Spring to their religious 
Pleaſures and their immortal Hopes, and 
thereby render their Lives more holy and 
© heavenly. | _ 
TrnarT the Publication of this little 
Book may be favoured with the divine 
Bleſſing for this happy End, is the ſin- 
cere Deſire and Requeſt of the Publiſher, 
as it was the real Motive of the ingeni- 
ous and pious Writer to commit them, 
by my Hand, to the public View. This 
3 diſcovers itſelf in the following 
Letter. 


To 


e 
eee 


To the REVEREND 
Dr Warrs, at Newington. 


S I X, 


HE Opinion I have of your Piety and 

Judgment, is the Reaſon of my giving 
you the Trouble of looking over theſe Papers, 
in order to publiſh them ; which I defire you 
to do as ſoon as you can conveniently ; only 
you have full Liberty to ſuppreſs what you 
think proper. 


I think there can be no Vanity in this De- 
ſign, for I am ſenſible ſuch Thoughts as theſe 
will not be for the Taſte of the modiſh Part of 

| the World; and before they appear, I ſhall 
| be entirely diſintereſted in the Cenſure or Ap- 
plauſe of Mortals. 


Tux Reflections were occaſionally written, 
and only for my own Improvement; but I am 
not without Hopes that they may have the 

ſame Effect on ſome pious Minds, as the read- 
ing the Experiences of others have had on my 
own Soul. The experimental Part of Reli- 
gion has generally a greater Influence than its 
Theory; and if, when | am ſleeping in the 
0 Duſt, theſe Soliloquies ſhould kindle a Flame 
of Divine Love in the Heart of the loweſt _ 
mo 
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moſt deſpiſed Chriſtian, be the Glory given to 
che great Spring of all Grace and Benignity. 


I HAVE now done with mortal Things, and 
all to come is vaſt Eternity Eternity 
How tranſporting is the Sound ! As long as 
God exiſts, my Being and Happineſs is fecure. 
Thcſe unbounded Deſires, which the wide 
Creation cannot limit, ſhall be ſatisfied for ever. 
I ſhall drink at the Fountain-Head of Pleaſure, 
and be refreſhed with the Emanations of origi- 
nal Life and Joy.. I ſhall hear the Voice of 
uncreated Harmony ſpeaking Peace and ineffa- 
ble Conſolation to my Soul. 


I ExPECT eternal Life, not as a Reward 
(of Merit) but a pure Act of Bounty, Deteſt- 
ing myſelf in every View I can take, I fly to 
the Righteouſneſs and Atonement of my great 


WR Redeemer for Pardon and Salvation this is 


my only Conſolation and Hope. Enter not 
into Judgment, O Lord, with thy Servant; fer 
in thy. Sight ſhall no Fleſh be juſtified. | 


:"Taroven the Blood of the Lamb, I waa 
Ws an entire Victory over the laſt Enemy; and 
that before this comes to you, I ſhall have 
reached the celeſtial Heights ; and while you 
are reading theſe Lines, I ſhall be adoring be- 


fore the Throne of God, where Faith ſhall be 
turned into Viſion, and theſe languiſhing De- 
fires ſatisfied with the full Fruition of immor- 
tal Love, TG | 


EL 1z. Rowe, 


Oe. Sim . Af, £4. 4A . - oc Ar 


Ta I 


SAR 53 AR FAR? © 6% FACR PAR FAR. 
D YWUWw wa Nw www 


T H E 


CC oO: FE N * 8. 


Pans 
preme Love to God, — -\'- 26 
Ty 2 Truth and Goodneſs of Gad, 29 
Il. Longing after the Enjoyment of God, - 31 
IV. God my ſupreme, my only Hope, - 34 
V. God a preſent Help, and ever near, 38 
VI. God an all-ſufficient Good, and my ny N 
Hap . eee 40 
VII. 4 Wien with Gad, ,- - 43 
VIII. 4 Thank-offering for n Grace, 46 
IX. Evidence of fincere Love to God, - = 56 
X. Aſſurances of Salvation in Chriſt Jeſus, 53 
XI. Thou art my Gd. 56 
XII. Confeſſion of Sin, with Hape of Pardon 60 
XIII. The Abſence of God on Earth, - 64 
XIV. Baniſhment from Cad for ever, - - 66 
XV. The Glory of God in bis Works of Crea- 
tion, Providence, and Redemption, 70 
XVI. Longing for the Coming of Chriſt, - 72 
XVII. Seeking after au abſent - - 75 
XVIII. Appeals to-God concerning the Su- 


* premacy of Love to him, = = 78 
XIX. A devout Rapture, or Love to God 

inexprefſi ble, = = — = 80 

| XX. Self- 


* 4 Co N T E N T Caf 


xxx Aſpiring after the Vi fon of Gol i in 


Page | 


XX. Self- reproof for Tnafivity, = | 87 


XXI. 4 joyful View of approaching Death, 89 


XXII. 4 devout Reſignation of Self to the 
divine Power and Goodneſs, = 93 


XXIII. Redeeming Love, 97 
XXIV. Pleading for Pardon and Holineſs, 99 


XXV. AT 2 24 of Gratitude for ſaving © 


Mercy, - - „„ 


| | XXVI. Importunate Requeſts for the Return 


e God to the Soul, - - 105 

XXVII. -Breathing after Ged, and oP. | 
* of the World, ---.. 112 

XXVII. Prayer for ſpeedy San#ification, 118 


XXIX. Gratitude for wy and 3 2 2 


Vous, — — * _ 121 


Heaven 124 

XXX1. A ſolemn Surrender of the Soul to 
VG. Sw ets 125 
XXXII. 4 ruſt and Reliance on tbe 4 + 
Promiſes, =- = = -- 3126 
XXXIII. Application to the divine Truth, 130 


XXXIV. Glory-to. God for Salvation by 


Jeſus and his Blood, - 135 


XXXV. A Review of divine r and 


Faithfulneſs, = = — 137 


XXXVII. Daily Experiences of the kind pro. 


vidence of God, and pious Breath- 
ings of the Soul towards the hea- 


venh Merl = - = - - 142 


"DEVOUT 


(2 


2 4400044440$$$440 664508 


$444$000$400004+409465 | 


1 . N e 22 


EN E-R-C\F 8&8 
HEAR T., G.. 


E - . f. 5 f. K. l k f. . .* K 


I. Supreme Love to Gov. 


NN H Y, O my God, muſt this mortal 
* 17 Structure put ſo great a Separation 
between my Soul and thee? I am 
NN ſurrounded with thy Eſſence, yet I 
cannot perceive thee ? 1 follow thee, and trace 
thy Footſteps in Heaven and Earth, yet I can- 
not overtake thee; thou art before me, and I 
cannot reach thee z and behind me, and I per- 
ceive thee not. : 
O rnou, whom unſeen, I love, by what 
powerful Influence doſt thou attract my Soul? 
The Eye has not ſeen, nor the Ear ben, nor 
has It t entred into the Heart of Man to con- 
B ceive, 


26 Devoul Ex SReISs EES 1. 
ceive, what thou art; and yet I love thee be- 
ond all that mine Eye has ſeen, or my Ear 
ad, beyond all that my Heart can compre- 
hend. Thou dwelleſt in Heights of Glory, to 
which no human Thought can ſoar, and jet 
thou art more near and intimate to my Soul 
than any of the Objects of Senſe. Theſe Ears 
have never heard thy Voice, and yet I am bet- 
ter acquainted with thee, and can rely on thee 
with more Confidence, than on the dearelt WW. 
Friend I have on Earth. | 

My Heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as its 
only Refuge, and finds in thee a ſecret and : 
conſtant Spring of Conſolation. I ſpeak ro Mi; 
thee with the utmoſt Confidence, and think 
thy Being my greateſt Happineſs. The Reflec- 
tion on thy Exiſtence and Greatneſs recreates 
my Spirits, and fills my Heart with Alacrity; 
my Soul overflows wk Pleaſure, I rejoice, I 
triumph in thy independant Bleſſedneſs, and | 
abſolute Dominion. Reign, O my God, for 
ever, glorious and uncontrouled. 

I, a Worm of the Earth, would join my 
Aſſent with the infinite Orders above, with all 
thy flaming Miniſters who rejoice in thy King- 
dom and Glory, 


Tho* not with them, thy happier Race, allow'd 
To view the bright unveil'd Divinity; 
(By no audacious Glance from mortal Eyes, 
"Fi Joſe myſtick Glories are to be profan'd) 
But yet I feel the ſame immortal Flame, 
And love thee, though unſeen, 


I Lovt 


4s 
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I Love thee——Thus far I can ſpeak, but 
all the reſt is unutterable; and I muſt leave 
the pleaſing Tale untold till I can talk in the 
Language of Immortality: and then PII be- 
gin the tranſporting Story, which ſhall never 
come to an End, but be ſtill and ſtill begin- 
ning: for thy Beauties, O thou faireſt of ten 
thouſand, will ſtill be new, and ſhall kindle 
freſh Ardor in my Soul to all Eternity. The 
ſacred Flame ſhall riſe, nor find any Limits 
till thy PerfeCtions find a Period. 

I Love thee, and O thou that knoweſt all 
Things, read the Characters that Love has 
drawn on my Heart: What Excellence but 
thine in Heaven and Earth could raiſe ſuch 
Aſpirations of Soul, ſuch ſublime and fervent 
Affections as thoſe I feel? What could fix my 

pirit but boundleſs Perfection? What is there 


iſe for whoſe ſake I could deſpiſe all created 


lory? Why am I not at reſt here among 
enſible Enjoyments? Whence ariſe theſe im- 
portunate Longings, theſe infinite. Deſires ? 


Why does not the complete Creation ſatisfy, 


dr at leaſt delude me with a Dream of Hap- 
pinelſs? Why do not the Objects of Senſe 
wake a more ardent'Sentiment than Things 
liſtant and inviſible? Why ſhould I, who / 
o Corruption, thou art my Father, aſpire after a 
nion with the immenſe Divinity? 
You Angels of God, that behold his Face, 
xplain to me the ſacred Myſtery; tell me 
ow this heavenly Flame began, unriddle its 
'ondrous Generation: Who hath animated 


his mortal Flame with celeſtial Fire, and given 
B 2 a Clod 
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4 Clod of Earth this divine Ambition? What 
could kindle it but the Breath of God, which 
kindled up my Soul? And to thee, its amia- 
ble Original, it aſcends; it breaks through all 
created Perfection, and keeps on its reſtleſs 
Courſe to the firſt Pattern of Beauty. 

TE flow'ry Varieties of the Earth, and you 
ſparkling Glories of the Skies, your Blandiſh- 
ments are vain, while I purſue an Excellence 
that caſts a Reproach on all your Glory. I 
would fain cloſe my Eyes on all the various and 
lovely Appearances you preſent, and would 
open them on a brighter Scene. I have De- 
fires which nothing vilible can gratify; 40 
which no material Things are ſuitable. O when 
ſhall I find Objects more entirely agreeable to 
my intellectual Faculties? My, Soul ſprings 
forward in purſuit of a diſtant Good, whom I 
follow by ſome faint Ray of Light, which only 

limmers by ſhort Intervals before me. Oh! 
when will it diſperſe the Clouds, and break out 
in full Splendour on my Soul? 

Bor what will the open Viſion of thy Be 
ties effect, if while thou art but faintly ima- 
gined, I love thee with ſuch a ſacred Fervour ? 
To what bleſſed Heights ſhall my Admiration 
riſe, when I ſhall behold thee in full Perfee- 
tion; when I ſhall ſee thee as thou art exalted 
in Majeſty, and compleat in Beauty? How 
ſh +11 1 triumph then in thy Glory, and in the 
Frivileges of my own Being? What ineffable 
Thovghts will riſe to find myſelf united to the 
. all-tufficient Divinity, by Ties which the Sons 
of Aa have no Names to expreſs, by an En: 

2 2 gagemen| 
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agement that the Revolution of eternal Years 
ſhall not diſſolve ? The League of Nature ſhall - 
be broken, and the Laws of the mingled Ele- 
ments be cancelled; but my Relation to the 
Almighty God ſhall ſtand fixed and unchange- 
able as his own Exiſtence: Nor Life, nor Death, 
nor Angels, nor Principalities, nor Powers, nor 
Things preſent, nor Things to come, ſhall ever 
ſeparate me from his Love. 

Taiouru, O my Soul, and rejoice; look 
forward beyond the Period of all terreſtrial 
Things: Look beyond ten thouſand Ages of 
celeſtial Bleſſedneſs, look forward ſtill, and 
take an immeaſureable Proſpect; preſs on and 
leave unnumbred Ages behind, Ages of ineffa- 

le Peace and Pleaſure; plunge at once into the 
Ocean of Bliſs, and call Eternity itſelf thy own. 

TERRE are no Limits of the Proſpect of my 
Joy; it runs parallel with the Dutation of the 
infinite Divinity: My Bliſs is without Bounds; 
O when ſhall the full Poſſeſſion of it commence. 


CCC FR PRI | 


II. The Truth and Goodneſs of Gon, 


E NG RAV D as in eternal Braſs, 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines ; 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raze 
- Thoſe everlaſting Lines. 
The ſacred Word of Grace is ſtrong - 
As that which built the 5575 3 
Ihe Voice that rolls the Stars along 
Speaks all the Promiſes, 
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AnD they all are built on the immutable . 
Truth and Goodneſs of thy Nature: Thou 
doſt not ſpeak at random like vain Man; but 
whatever thou haſt engaged to perform, is the 
Reſult of-eternal Counſel and Deſign. Thou 
haſt uttered nothing that thou canſt ſee Occa- 
ſion to alter on a ſecond Review: Thou canſt 
promiſe nothing to thy own Damage, nor be 
a Loſer by the utmoſt Liberality. Thou art 
every way qualified to make good thy En- 
gagements, by the Fulneſs of thy Riches and 
Power. | . | 

Nor haſt thou any Neceſſity to flatter thy 
Creatures, or to ſay kinder Things to them 
than thou meaneſt to fulfil. Miſerable Man can 
bring no Advantage to thee, nor has he any 
thing to claim from thee. By what Benefit 
has he prevented thee ? By what Right can 
he demand the leaſt of thy Favours? Thy 
Engagements are all free and unconſtrained, 
founded on thy own Beneficence, and not on 
the Merits of thy Creature. While I conſider 
this, my Expectations rife, I ſet no Limits to 
my Hopes : I look up with Confidence, and 
call thee my Father, and with a humble Faith, 
I claim every Advantage that tender Name 
imports. My Heart confides in thee with 
Stedfaſtneſs and Alacrity ; Fear and Diſtruſt 
are inconſiſtent with my Thoughts of the Be- 
neficence of thy Nature. 

Every Name and Attribute by which thou 
haſt revealed thyſelf to Man confirms my 
Faith. Thy Life, thy Being is engaged : 1 
may as well queſtion thy Exiſtence, as thy 

Faith- 
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Faithfulneſs: As ſure as thou art, thou art juſt 
and true, The Proteſtation of the moſt faith- 
ful Friend I have, cannot give me half the 
Conſolation that thy Promiſes give me. TI 
hear vain Man with Diffidence, I bid my Soul 
beware of truſting falſe Mortality; but I hear 
thy Voice with Joy and full Aſſurance. 
Try Words are not writ in Sand, nor ſcat- 
tered by the fleeting Winds; but ſhall ſtand 
in force when Heaven and Earth ſhall be no 
more. Eternal Ages ſhall not diminiſh their _ 
Efficacy, nor alter what the Mouth of the 
Lord hath ſpoken. | believe, I believe with 


the moſt perfect Aſſent: TI know that-#buu art, 
and that thou art @ Rewarder of them that dili- 


gently ſeek thee; | feel the Evidence, for thou haſt 
not left thyſelf without Witneſs in my Heart. 


Sr ( ( 
III. Longing after the Enjoyment of Gop. 


Y God, to thee my Sighs aſcend, every 
| Complaint I make, ends with thy 
Name: I pauſe, I dwell on the Sound, I ſpeak 
it over again, and find that all my Cares begin 
and end in thee. I long to behold the ſupreme 
Beauty, I pant for the fair Original of all that 
is lovely, for Beauty that is yet unknown, and 
for intellectual Pleaſures yet untaſted. 

My Heart aſpires, my Wiſhes fly beyond- 
the Bounds of Creation, and deſpiſe all that 
Mortality can preſent me with. I was formed 
for celeſtial Joys, and find myſelf capable of 

| 1” the 
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the Entertainments of Angels. Why may 1 
not begin my Heaven below, and taſte at leaſt 
of the Springs of Pleaſure that at trom we 
Right-hand for ever ? 
15 Nee I drink my fill, chad F ountains 
are ſtill exhauſtleſs; Millions of happy Souls 
quench their infinite Defires there: Millions of 
happy Orders of Beings gaze on thy Beauty, 
and are made Partakers of thy Bleſſedneſs; but 
thou art ſtill undiminiſhed. No Liberality can 
waſte the Store of thy Perfection; it has flowed 
from Eternity, and runs for ever freſh, and 
why muſt I periſh for want? 

Mr thirſty Soul pines for the Waters of Life: 
Ok! who will refreſh me with the pleaſurable 
Draught ? How long ſhall I wander in this de- 
ſart Land, where every Proſpect is waſte and 
barren? I look round me in vain, and figh 
ſtill unſatisfied : Oh! who will lead me to the 
ſtil] Waters, and make me repoſe in green 
Paſtures, where the Weary are for ever at reſt? 
How tedious are the Hours of Expectation ? 


Come, Lord, my Head doth burn, my Heart is fick, 
While thou doſt ever, ever ſlay; 
Thy long deferring wounds me 10 the quick; 
My Spirit gaſpeth Night and Day : 
Or hero thyſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee. 


Disraren thy Commiſſions ; give me my 
Work, and Activity to perform It, and let 
me as a Hireling fulfil my Day. Lord, it is 
enough: What am I better than my Fathers # 
they are dead, and I am mortal? | 

I'm 
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I'm but a Stranger and a Pilgrim bere 

In theſe wild Regions, wand*ring and forlorn 
Reſtleſs and fighing for my native Home, 

| Longing to reach my weary Space of Life, 

And to fulfil my Taſk, Ob] haſte the Hour 

Of Joy and feet Repoſe. Tranſporting Hope ! 


Lox, here I am waiting for thy Commands, 
attending thy Pleaſure; O ſpeak and incline 
my Ear to hear; give me my Work, let me 
finiſh it, and gain my Diſmiſſion from this 
Body of Sin and Death; this hated Clog of 
Error and Guilt, of Corruption and Vanity. 
Oh! let me drop this Load, and bid theſe 
Scenes of Guilt a final Adieu. 

I have waited for thy Salvation, O Lord ; 
when wilt thou let me into thy holy Habira- 
tion? How long ſhall J pine at this Diſtance 
from thee? What can I ſpeak to ſhew thee 
my Pain, to utter my Anguiſh, when I fear 
the Loſs of my God ? Oh! ſpeak an * 
Word, and confirm my Hope. 


Tranſporting Mument ! when wilt thou appear, 
To crown my Hopes, and baniſh all my Fear. 


Acain,. O my Father, and my eternal 
Friend, 1 breathe out my Requeſts to thee in 
this Land of Fatigue and 'Folly What is this 
Life but a ſorry tireſome Round, a Circle of 
repeated Vanities? Happineſs has been never 
ſeen in it ſince Sin and Folly entered: All is 


empty Appearance, or vain Labour, or pain- 


ful Vexation. 
B 5  Cuffie'd 
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Suffic'd with Life, my languid Spirits faint, 
And fain would be at reſt. Ob! let me enter 
Thoſe ſacred Seats, and after all the Toil 

Of Life, begin an everlaſting Sabbath. 


Fer again, O Lord, I aſk leave to tell thee, 
] have waited for thy Salvation, and hourly 
languiſhed after the Habitations of my God, 
My Heart grows ſick, and I almoſt expire un- 
der theſe Delays : What have I here to keep 
me from thee? What to relieve the tedious 
Hours of Abſence ? I have pronounced all be- 
low the Sun, Vanity and Vexation; all inſipid 
and burthenſome. Amidſt Health and Plenty, 
Friends and Reputation, thou art my only Joy, 
my higheſt Wiſh, and my ſupreme Delight. 
On thee my Soul fixes all her Hopes; there [ 
reſt in a celeſtial Calm! O] let it not be bro- 
ken with earthly Objects; let me hve unmo- 
leſted with the Cares or Delights of Senſe. 


| Ob] let me flee 
From all the World, and live alone to THEE, 


C 
IV. Gop my ſupreme, my only Hope. 


HY do I addreſs thee, my God, with 

no more Confidence? Why dol in- 
dulge theſe Remains of Unbelief, and harbour 
theſe Returns of Infidelity and Diſtruſt ? Can 
I furvey the Earth, can I gaze on the Struc- 
ture of the Heavens, and aſk if thou art able 
tO 
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to deliver? Can I call in queſtion thy Ability 
to ſuccour me, when I conſider the general 
and particular Inſtances' of thy Goodneſs and 
Power? one Age to another, in long Succeſſion, 
hath conveyed the Records of thy Glory; In 
all generations thou haſt been our Dwelling-place, 
my Fathers truſted in thee, and were delivered. 
They have encouraged me, my own Experience 
has encouraged me to truſt in thee for ever. 
THe Sun may fail to riſe, and Men in vain 
expect its Light; but thy Truth, thy Faith» + 
fulneſs cannot fail : The Courſe of Nature may 
be reverſed, and all be Chaos again; but thou 
art immutable, and canſt not by any Change 
deceive the Hopes of them that truſt 1n thee, 
I adore thy Power, and ſubſcribe to thy Good- 
neſs and Fidelity, and what farther Objection 
would my Unbelief raiſe? Is any thing too 
hard for God to accompliſh ? Can the united 
Force of Earth and Hell reſiſt his Will? 


Great God, how wide thy Glories line] 
How broad thy Kingdom, how divine! | thine, 
Nature and Miracle, and Fate and Chance are 


TurRETORE I apply myſelf immediately to 
thee, and renounce all the Terror and all Mn 
Confidence that may ariſe from Heaven or 
Earth beſides. 


Not from the Duſt my Joys or Sorrows ſpring : 
Let all the baleful Planets ſhed 
Their mingled Curſes round my Head; 
Their mingled Curſes I deſpiſe, 
Let but th* great ib' eternal King, 
Look thro the Clouds, and bleſs me with his 1 
d LET 


1 
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Lu him bleſs me, and I ſhall be bleſſed; 
bleſſed without Reſerve or Limitation; bleſſed 
in my going out, and coming in; in my ſit- 
ting down and riſing up; bleſſed in Time, and 
bleſſed to all Eternity. That Bleſſing from thy 
Lips will influence the whole Creation, and 
attend me wherever I am. It ſhall go before 
me as a leading Light, and follow me as my 
protecting Angel. When I lie down it will 
cover me, I ſhall reſt beneath the Shadow of 
the Moſt High, and dwell ſafely in the Secrets 
of his Tabernack, | 

Tay Kingdom ruleth over all, O Lord, and 
thou doſt- according to thy Will in the Armies of 


J confeſs and acknowledge thy Providence, 
The ways of Man are not at his own Diſpoſal, 
but all his Goings are ordered by thee ; all 
Events are in thy Hands, and thou only canſt 
ſucceed or diſappoint his Hopes. If thou blow 
on his Deſigns, they are for ever blaſted ; if 
thou bleſs them, neither Earth. nor Hell can 
" hinder their Succeſs : Therefore J apply my=. 
ſelf immediately to thee ; for not all created. 
Power can aſſiſt me without thee, 


Hence from my Heart, ye Idols, flee, 

Ye Sounding Names of Vanity! © | 

No more my Tongue ſhall ſacrifice 
To Chance and Nature, Tales and Lies; f 
Creatures without @ Gad can yield me no ſupplies. 


Angels nor Saints m Heaven, can help or re- 
eve me in the leaſt Exigeace, if my God hide 


Heaven, and among the Inhabitants of the Earth: 


Nor all the Power of Men on Earth, nor 


himſelf 
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himſelf and ſtand afar off from me... Second 


Cauſes are all at thy Direction, and cannot 


aid me till commiſſioned by thee. 


Lord, when my thoughtful Soul ſurveys. 
Fire, Air and Earth, and Stars and Sears 
I call them, all my Slaves; | | 
Cemmiſſiow'd by my Father's. Will, 
Poiſon ſtall cure, or Balms ſhall kill; 
Vernal Suns, or Zephyrs Breath 
May burn or blaſt the Plants to Death 
That ſharp December ſaves. 
bat can Winds or. Planets boaſt, 
But a precarious Pow'r ? 
The Sun is all in Darkneſs laſt, | 
Fraſt ſhall be Fire, and Fire be Froſt, 
When he appoints the Hour. 


Ar thy Command Nature and Neceſſity are 


no more; all things are alike eaſy to a God: 


Speak but thou the Word, and my defires are 
granted: Say, Let there be Light, and there 


ſhall be Light, Thou canſt look me into 


Peace, when the Tumult of Thoughts raiſe a 
Storm within. Bid my Soul be till, and all 
its Tempeſts ſhall obey thee. 

I DEPEND only on thee; do thou ſmile, 
and all the World may frown: Do thou ſuc- 
ceed my Affairs, and I ſhall fear no Obſtacle 
that Earth or Hell can put in my way. Thou 
only art the Object of my Fear, and all my 
Delires are directed to thee. 

Human Things have loft their Being and 
their Names; and vaniſh into nothing os 


wwe ney are but Shades and Diſguiſes to 
vai! 


— 
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vail the active Divinity. Oh! let me break 


through all theſe Separations, and ſee and con- 
feſs the great, the governing Cauſe. Let no Ap- 


arance of created things, however ſpecious, 
hide thee from my View: Let me look through 
all-to thee, nor caſt a Glance of Love or Hope 
below thee. With a holy Contempt let me 
ſurvey the ample round of the Creation, as 
lying in the hollow of thy Hand, and every 
Being in Heaven and on Earth as unmove- 
able by the moſt potent Cauſe in Nature, till 
commiſſioned by thee to do me Good or Hurt. 
Oh! let thy Hand be with me to keep me 
from Evil, and let me abide under the Shadow 
I ſhall be ſecure in thy 
Pavilion, To thee I fly for ſhelter from all 
the Ills of Mortality. 


V. Gop a preſent Help, and ever near. 


T HOU waſt found of me, O my God, 
when-I ſought thee not, and wilt thou fly 
me when 1 ſeek thee? Am I giving my Breath 
to the Wind, and ſcattering my Petitions in 
the Air? Is ft a vain thing to call upon God, 
and is there no Profit in crying to the Al- 
mighty ? Art thou a God afar off, and not near 
at Hand? Is there any Place exempt from thy 
Preſence? Any Diſtance whence my Cries can- 


not reach thee! Can any Darkneſs hide me 


from thy Eyes? or, is there a Corner of the 
Creation unyiſited by, thee ? Doſt thou not fill 


Heaven 


re aces io 


kh) © Kew 


= £5 Y<* Mr 5 , Rs 


— 


V. the Ws £8: 9 


Heaven and Earth, and am I not ſurrounded 
by thy Immenſity ? 

ARE my Deſires unknown to thee? or is 
there a Thought in my Heart concealed from 
thee? Doſt not thou that haſt formed the Ear, 
hear ? Canſt thou forget the Work of thy own 
Hands? Or retired far in the Heavens, full 
of thy own Happineſs, canſt thou leave thy 
Creation to Miſery and Diſorder, helpleſs and 
hopeleſs? Are the Ways of Man at his own 
Diſpoſal, and his Paths undirected by thee ? 
Is calling on the living God no more than 
worſhipping a dumb Idol? Canſt thou, like 
them, diſappoint and mock thy Adorers? 

ART thou unacquainted with the Extent 
of thy own Power, that thou ſhouldſt promiſe 
beyond thy Ability to perform? or art thou 
as a Man that hould lie; or the Son of Man, 
that ſhouldſt repent ? Is thy Faithfulneſs uncer- 
tain, and thy Power precarious ?. Are thoſe 
Perfections imaginary for which Men adore 
thee, and thy gracious Names inſignificant 
Titles? Do the Children of Men in vain put their 
Truſt under the Shadow of thy Wings ? Art not 
thou a preſent Help in the Time of Trouble, and 
1s there no Security 1n the ſecret Places of the 
Moſt High? Whither then ſhall I look in my 
Diſtreſs? To whom ſhall I direct my Prayer ? 
From whom ſhall I expect Relief, if there is 
no Help in God for me? | 

Bur, Oh! what Unrighteouſneſs have my 
Fathers ever found in. thee? What Injuſtice 
can I charge thee with? What Breach of 
Truth, or Want of Piety ? Have the att" 

0 
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of thy Actions ever been ſtained with the Breach 
of Faithfulneſs? Art thou not my only Hope, 
and my long experienced Support ? Have I 
ever found Help from the Creatures when thou 
haſt failed me? Have I, or can I have, a 
greater Certainty than thy Word to depend on? 
Can any other Power defend or deliver Jike 
thee? Thou art @ Rock, and thy Work is per- 


fer, for all thy Ways are Fudement: A God of 


Truth, and without Iniquity, juſt and right art 
Thou, With my laſt Breath I will witneſs to 
thy Truth and Faithfulneſs, and declare thy 
Len to the Children 1 Men. 


ed dot ot cn M do- oc: 


VI. Gop an All-ſufficient Good, and my. 
ouly Happineſs. 


WY HY is my Heart ſo far from thee, 
£2 My God, my chief Delight 2 
Why are my Thoughts no more hy Day 
With thee, no more by Night ? 


Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove? 
" Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be 
As I have taſted in thy Love, 
As. I have found In thee ? 


Wurz can 4 hoe to meet ſuch Joys as 
thy Smiles have given me? Where can 1 find 
Pleaſure ſo ſincere and unallayed ? When I 
have enjoyed the Light of thy Countenance, 
_ the Senſe of thy Love, has not all my Soul 

been 
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been filled? Have I found any Want or Emp- 
tineſs ? Has there been any Roomsleft for De- 
ſire, or any Proſpect beyond, beſides the more 
perfect Enjoyment of my God? Have not all 
the Glories of the World been darkened, and 
turned into Blackneſs and Deformity ? How 

r, how contemprible have they appeared ? 
De rather have they not all diſappeared and 
vaniſhed as Dreams and Shadows in the Noon 
of Day, and under the Blaze of Sun-beams, 

I nave never found Satisfaction in any thing 
but in God; why then do I wander from him ? 
Why do 1 leave the Fountain of living Water 
for broken Ciſterns? Why do I abandon'the 
full Ocean in ſearch of ſhallow Streams? What 
Account can | give for Folly like this? I can 
promiſe myſelf nothing from the Creature; 
thoſe Expectations ſhall deceive me no more. 
It is thou, my God, thou art the only Object 
of my Hopes and Deũres; it is thou ony that 
canſt make me happy. 

Ir thou frown, my Being is a Curſe: Thy 
Indignation is Hell with all its Terrors. Let 
me never feel that, and I defy all things elſe 
to make me miſerable. I ſeem independant 
on all nature, to thee only I apply myſelf. 
Hear me, thou beneficent Author of m 
Being, thou Support of my Life, to thee 
direct my Wiſhes, thoſe Deſires Which thou 
wilt approve, while I aſk but the Happinefs I 
was created to enjoy. Oh! fix all my Ke 
tations on thee, and free me from this Tang 
and Inconſtancy. 


Lark | 
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Look gently down, Almighty- Grace, 
Priſon me round in thy Embrace; 
Pity the Heart that would be thine, 
And let thy Pow'r my Love confine. 


SurrEx me never to ſtart from thee; 


VI. 


ſuch 


a Confinement were ſweeter than Liberty : 


Thy Yoke is eaſy, and thy Burden light. 
bleſs the Chain that binds me to thee. 


I ſhall 


"Oh! 


give me ſuch a View of thy Beauty as ſhall 
fix my volatile Heart for ever: ſuch a View 
as ſhall determine all its Motions, . and be a 
conſtant Conviction how, unreaſonable it is to 


wander from thee. 


Is it that I reliſh any thing beyond thy 


Love? Oh! no. 


canſt not be deceived; and knoweſt the 1 


] appeal even to thee, who 


nmoſt 


Secrets of my Soul: Thou knoweſt where the 


Balance of my Love falls, and that my 
derings are not deliberate; that it is-n 
Choice that I forſake thee. I grieve, 
for my Folly ; ſhouldſt thou forgive 


Wan- 
ot by 
I ſigh 
me, I 


ean never forgive myſelf, for I know it is 


I want nothing 
thee; without thee I want all things. 


when I am poſſeſſed of 


'Thou 


art the Centre of all my Paſſions ; I have: no 
Hope but what is thine, no Joy but what flows 


from thee: My greateſt Fears are thoſe of 


loſing 


thee; my inmoſt Care is to ſecure thy Favour, 
This is the Subject of my deepeſt Anxiety: 
Every Sigh | breathe ends in thy Name, and 
that loved Name alone allays every Anguilh of 


my Soul, and calms its wildeſt Tempeſt 


S. 
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From thy Frowns or Favour all my Joys 


or Sorrows ſpring ; thy Frowns can make me 
infinitely miſerable, thy Favour can make me 


infinitely bleſſed, I can defy Hell, and ſmile 


in the Face of Death, whilſt I can call thee 
mine. My God! ſtill let me bleſs the Sound, 
and part with all things rather than renounce 
my Property in thee: Let me hold it to my 
Jaſ Breath, and claim it with my expiring 
Sighs. | | 
Sreun z of thee nothing can terrify my 
Soul; all is peaceable and ſerene within, eter- 
nal Love and immortal Pleaſure : I defire no 
more; Imagination ſtops here, and all my 
Wiſhes are loſt in eternal Plenty..-My God! 
more cannot be aſked, and with leſs I ſhould 
be infinitely miſerable. The Kingdoms of 
the Skies ſhould not buy my Title to thee and 
thy Love: The Bleſſedneſs of all Creatures is 


| complete here, for God himſelf is bleſſed in 


himſelf for. ever. 


What can I add, for all my Wards are « faint 
Celeſtial Love no Eloquence can paint? 

No more can be in mortal Sounds expreſsd, 
But vaſt Eternity ſhall tell the reft. 
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VII. A Covenant with Gop. 


E Being, who ſearcbeſt the 
Heart, and trieſt the Reins of the Children _ 
of Men, thou knoweſt my Sincerity, and my 
Thoughts are all unvailed to thee; I am ſur- 

rounded 
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rounded with thine Immenſity ; thou art a 
preſent, though inviſible Witneſs of the folemn 
Affair I am now engaged in. I am now taking 
Bold of thy Strength that I may make Peace 
with thee, and entring into Articles with the 
Almighty God: theſe are the happy Days 
long ſince predicted, when one ſhall ſay, I am 
the Lord's, and another ſball call bimſelf by the 
Name of Iſrael, and another ſhall ſubſcribe with 
his Hand to the Lord; and I will be their God, 
and they ſhall be my Sons and my Daughters, 
ſaith the Lord Jehovah. 

Wiru the moſt thankful Sincerity I take 
hold on this Covenant, as it is more fully mant- 
feſted and explained in thy Goſpel by eſas 
Chriſt; and humbly accepting thy Propofals, 
F bind myſelt ro thee by a ſacred and ever- 
Jaſting Obligation, By a free and deliberate 
Action, I do here ratify the Articles which 
were made for me in my Baptiſm into the 
Name of the Father, the Bork and the Holy 
Spirit; I religiouſly devote myſelf to thy 
Service, and entirely fubmit to thy Conduct, 
I renounce the Glories and Vanities of the 
World, and chooſe thee as my Happineſs, 
my ſupreme Felicity and everlaſting Portion. 
J make no Article with thee for any thing 
| beſides: Deny or give me what thou wilt, 
Iwill never repine while my principal Trea- 
ſure is fecure. This is my deliberate, my 
Gree and ſincere Determination; a Deter- 
mination, which, by thy Wen, Er- ne ver 


retract. 
On! 
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On ! thou, by whoſe Power alone I ſhall 
be able to ſtand, Put thy Fear in my Heart, 
that I may never depart from thee : Let not the 
World, with all its Flatteries; nor Death, nor 
Hell, with all their Terrors, force me to 
violate. this facred Vow, Oh! let me never 
live to abandon thee, nor draw the impious 
Breath that would deny thee, 

Axvb now let ſurrounding Angels witneſs 
for me, that I ſolemly devote all the Powers 
and Faculties of my Soul to thy Service; and 
when I preſumptuouſly employ any of the 
Advantages thou haſt given me, to thy Dif- 
honour, let them teſtify againſt me, and let 
my own Words condemn me. | 

ELIZABETH ROWE, 


Tus have I fubſcribed to thy gracious 
Propoſals, and engaged myſelf to be the 
Lord's: And now let the Malice of Men, 
and the Rage of Devils, combine againſt me, 
I can defy all their Stratagems; for God him- 
ſelf is become my Friend, 7eſus is my all- 
ſufficient Saviour, and the Spirit of Gods. I 
truſt, will be my Sanctifier and my Com- 
forter. N 65 

O HAPPY Day! tranſporting Momente 
The brighteſt Period of my Lite! Heaven 
with all its Lights ſmiles on me; What glo- 
rious Mortal can now excite my Envy ? What 
Scene to tempt my Ambition could the whole 
Creation diſplay ? Let Glory call me with her 
exalted Voice; let Pleaſure, with a ſofter Elo- 


quence, allure me; the World in all- its 


Splendour 
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Splendour appears but a Trifle, while the in- 


finite God is my Portion. He is mine by as 
ſure a Title as eternal Veracity can confer : 


The Right is unqueſtionable, the Conveyance 


unalterable. The Mountains ſhall be removed, 
and the Hills be diſſolved, before the everlaſt- 
ing Obligation ſhall be cancelled. 
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VIII. 4 Thank- Offering for ſaving Grace. 


B LESS the Lord, O my Soul, and all that is 
© within me bleſs his holy Name: Bleſs the 


Lord, and forget not all his Benefits, who re- 


deemeth thy Life from Deſtruction, and crowneth 
thee' with Loving-kindneſs, and tender Mercy; 
who brought thee out of the Mire and Clay, 
and ſet thy Feet upon a Rock; who broke thy 
Fetters, and freed thee from the .miferable 
Bondage of Sin, I lay, a wretched Slave, 
pleaſed with my Chains, and fond of my Cap- 
tivity, fatally deluded and undone, till Love, 
almighty Love, reſcued me. Bleſt Effect 
of unmerited Grace! I ſhall ſtand for ever 
an illuſtrious Inſtance of boundleſs Mercy: 
To that I muſt entirely aſcribe my Salvation, 
and through all the Ages of Eternity, I will 
rehearſe the Wonders of redeeming Love, and 
tell to liſtening Angels what it has done for 


my Soul, * 


3 Il fing the endleſs Miracles of Love; 
For ever that my lofty Theme ſhall prove. 


2 | My 
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My glorious Creator, why did I employ thy 
Thoughts before I had a Being ? Why from 
all Eternity was an Immorality deſigned me, 
and my Birth alloted me in a Land illumi- 
nated with the Rays of ſacred Light? I might 
have been invoking the Powers of Hell with 
deteftable Ceremonies, inſtead of adoring the 
omniporent God. But when thouſands are 
loſt in theſe Delufions, why am I thus gract- 
ouſly diſtinguiſhed ? Inſtead of being born 
among the ſhameful Vices of impious Parents, 
and an Heir to their Curſes, why am I entitled 
to the Bleſſing of religious Anceſtors? Why, 
when I was incapable of Choice, was devoted- 
to the God that keeps Covenant and Mercy to 4 
thouſand Generations of them that fear him? 

Wry, when I knew thee not, didſt thou 
ſuſtain me? But oh! Why, when knew thee, 
and rebelled againſt thee, why didſt thou fo 
long ſuffer my Ingratitude ? Why did thy 
watchful Providence perpetually ſurround me, 
croſſing all the Methods I took to undo my- 
ſelf? Why was I not curſt with my own 
Wiſhes, and left to the quiet Poſſeſſion of 
thoſe Vanities J delighted in; thoſe Toys 
which I fooliſhly preferred to all the Treaſures 
of thy Love? Why didſt thou purſue me with 
the Offers of thy Favour when | fled thee 
with ſuch Averſion; and had fled thee for 
ever, if thou hadſt not compelled me to re- 
turn ? 

War did thy Spit ſtrive ſo long with an 
obſtinate Heart, which reſiſted all its NO 

an 
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and turned thy Patience and Long: ſuffering 
into Provocation and Guilt? Why am I not 
undone by thoſe pleaſing Snares in which IL 
have ſeen ſo many deluded Wretches periſh ? 
Like them 1 deſpiſed the unſrarchable Riches 
of thy Grace; with them I had been content 
to ſhare the ſorry Portion and Pleaſures of 
this World, if thou hadſt let me alone, and 
I ſhould never have enquired after thee z but 
why waſt thou found of one that ſought thee 
not * f O why, but becauſe thou wilt be merciful 
to whom thou wilt be merciful ? 

THEREFORE again with Aſtoniſhment and 
Delight I look back on the Methods of thy 
Grace; and again I conſider myſelf loſt in an 
Abyſs of Sin and Miſery; when there was no 
Eye to pity me, no Hand but thine to aſſiſt 
me, thou madeſt it then the Time of Love. 
Never was Grace more free and ſurprizing 
than thine is; never was there a more obſtinate Whi 
Heart than mine; and never ſuch unconquer- Nye 
able Love as thine. How gloriouſly has it 
triumphed over my rebellious Faculties? How 
freely has it cancelled all my Guilt? 
Corp I have made the leaſt Pretence to 
Merit, or have challenged any thing from thee, 

the Benefit had been exalted ; had there been 
any leſs Foundation for human Pride, my cor- 
rupt Heart would ſoon have taken the Ad- 
vantage, and have robbed thee of thy Hon- 
our, by aſcribing the glorious Work to the 
Strength of my own Reaſon, or a natural 
Tendency to Virtue ; but here my Tank is 
for 
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for ever Gleneed. I am-loſt in the boundleſs 
Abyſs. O Height! O Depth! O Length 
and Breadth immeaſurable ! Flow unſearchable 
are thy Ways, Almighty Love; and thy Paths. 
paſt finding out © i 
Ler me here begin my eternal Song, and 
aſcribe Salvation and Honour, Dominion and 
Majeſty, to him that fits on the Throne, and to 
the Lamb for ever, who has loved me, and 
ranſomed me with his Blood; ranſomed me 
from a voluntary Bondage, from the moſt 
vile and hopeleſs Captivity, a Captivity from 
which nothing but that invaluable Purchaſe 
could have redeemed me. 


Infinite Love Almighty Grace 
Stand in Amaze, ye rolling Skies: 


BRIx O hither your celeſtial Harps, ye Bene- 
ficent Beings, who amidſt the Height of 
your Happineſs expreſs a kind Regard for 
Man: Teach me the Language of Paradile, 
the Strains of Immortality. But O! it is all 
too feeble, the Tongues of Seraphim cannot 
utter what I owe my Redeemer : From what 
Miſery, my adorable Saviour, | haſt thou 
reſcued me? From Error, from Sin, from 
Snares and Death, from infernal Chains, eter- 
nal Horror, and 'the Blackneſs of Darkneſs 
for ever. 

Nox here my glorious Benefactor ſtayed; 
but ſtill went on to magnify the Riches of his 
race, and intitled me to an endleſs Inheri- 


ance, and an immortal Crown; ta the Fruition 
C of 
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of God, and the oputter le Joys" that flow 
from his Preſence. © 


Myſterious Depths of boundleſs Love be i 
My Admiration raiſe : | 
O God, thy Name exalted ſtands ' 
Above mp ons Praiſe. | 


Evidence 77 e ncere Love 10 G OD. ' 


- 


T# 1 love thee not, my bleſſed God, 1 

know not what J love; If I am uncertais 
of this, I am uncertain of my Exiſtence: If 
I love thee not, what is the meaning of theſe 
pathetic Expreſſions, My Gop, My Aru! 
thou N of my Life, and Fountain of my 


Happmeſs] my great Reward, and my ex- 

ceeding Joy, the eternal Object of my Love, 

and ſupreme Felicity of my Nature! Doe 
not my Heart attend my Lips in all this Lang * 
-guage? How can this be, if my Soul doe © 
not love thee ? V 
O wy God, if I love thee not, what is tha /* 
meaning of this conſtant Uneaſineſs at ry "x 
' Abſence ? From whence procteds this pain F. 

ful Anxiety of Mind about thy Love, and aß 

4heſe intenſe, thele reſtleſs Deſires after thee! 15 
ir 


Why are all the Satisfactions of Life inſipi 
without thee ?: Without my God what ar of 
Riches, and Honours, and Pleaſures to me dai 
I thuuld eſteem” the Poſſenon of the Wor! 
but a Trifle, or rather my eternal Damag 


WE 
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if it muſt be purcheſed with the Loſs of thy 
Favour, Thy/Benignity is better than Life, 
and the Moments in which I enjoy a Senſe of 
thy Love, are the only happy Intervals of my 
Life. It is then I live; it is then I am truly 
bleſſed: It is then I look down with Con- 
tempt on the little Amuſements of the World, 
and pity them that want a Taſte for theſe ex- 
alted Pleaſures. 

How calm, how peaceful i in thoſe Seaſons 
are all the Regions of my Soul! TI have 
enough, I aſk no more. Can they languiſh 
for the Stream, who drink at the overflowing 
Fountain? 'I have all the World and more, 
I have Heaven itſelf in thee :-In thee Fam 
completely and ſecutely bleſſed, and can defy 
the Malice of Earth and Hell to ſhake the 
Foundation of my Happineſs, while thou doſt 
whiſper thy Love to my Soul. O bleſſed 
Stability of Heart! O ſublime Satisfaction 
Haſt thou not told me that thou art mine by 
an inviolable Engagement, when my Soul 
devoted itſelf ſincerely to thee ? Does not thy 
Word aſſure me, that the Mountains ſhall de- 
part, and the Hills be removed; but thy Kind- 
neſs ſhall not depart, nor the Covenant of iy 
Peace be broken ? 

Hast not thou terminated my Wiſhes, . O 
Lord, in thyſelf, and fixed my wandering De- 
ſires? Is it for Riches or Honour, for Length 
of Days, or Pleaſure, that I follow thee with 
daily Importunities ? Thou knoweſt theſe ate 
not the Subject of my reſtleſs Petitions: *Db 
ever balance theſe Toys with thy Favour ? 

| C 2 O! 
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O! no: One Smile of thine obſcures all their 


Glory. When thou doſt blefs my retired 
Devotions with thy Preſence, I can wink all 


created Beauty into Blackneſs. When I meet 

thee in my ſolitary Contemplations, with what 

3 do I look back on the e 
orld | . 


How dazzling is thy Beauty how divine! 
How dim the Luſtre of the World to thine! 


. How dull are its Entertainments to the 

Pleaſure of converſing with thee ? O ſtay, 

in thaſe happy Moments, Fries my ſatisfied 
ul. 2 


Stay, my Beloyed, with me here; 
Stay till the Morning-Star appear; 
Stay till the duſky Shadows fly 
Before the Day's illuſtrious Eye. 


! ſtay till the gloomy Ni ght of Life is 
paſt, and Eternity dawn on my Soul. There 
is nothing in this barren Place to entertain me 
when thou art gone: I can reliſh nothing be- 
low after theſe ccleſtial Banquets, 
Ir I love thee not, what is the meaning of 
this Impatience to be with thee ? My Soul lon 
eth, yea fainteth, for the Courts of the Lark, 
when ſhall I come and appear before thee? O 
that I had the Wings of a Dove; for then oy 
Ih away and be at Reſt. 


x 


the RA. + 


x. Aſſurances of Salvation in Ca R-1ST. 
: IxXgsus. 


Hav put my Treaſure, my W 0 
Part, into thy Hands. O! my dear Re- 
deemer, and Hall the Prey be taken from the 
Mighty ? Shall a Soul conſecrated to thee fall 
a Sacrifice to Hell ? | 
BLesSED God, am I not thine? And ſhall 
the Temple of thy Spirit be profaned, and 
the Lips that have fo often aſcribed Dominion, 
and Glory and Majeſty to thee, be defiled with 
infernal Blaſphemy, and the Execrations of the 
Damned ? Shall the Sparks of divine Love be 
extinguiſhed, and immortal Enmiry ſucceed ? 
And ſhall I, who was once bleſſed with thy 
Favour, become the Object of thy Wrath and 
Indignation ? Shall all the mighty Things thou 
haſt done for my Soul be forgotten ? Shall all 
my Vows, and thy own facred Engagements 
be cancelled ? It is all impoſſible; for thou art 
not as Man, that thou ſhouldf lie; nor as * 
Son of Man, that thou ſhouldſt repent. © 
THrov art engaged by thy own tremendous 
Name for my 8 My God, and my _ 
Father's God, from Generation to Generation | 
thou haſt been our Dwelling-place, I was 
devoted to thee in Baptiſm by the folemn 
Vows of my religious Parents: my Infant 
Hands were early lifted up to thee, and 1 
ſoon learned to know and acknowledge the 
God of my Fathers, I have actually ſubſcribed 
with my Hand to the Lord, and am thine by» 
the moſt voluntary and deliberate Obligations. 
fs r The 
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The Portion of Jacob is my joyful Choice, 
nor need I fear lofing it while Dy: Word is 


ee eſtabliſhed as the Heavens. 


The Lord, who made Heav'n, Earth ant Sea | 
And all that they contain, 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Fruth, 
Nor make his Promiſe vain. 


Wenk my Dependence on myſelf, I were 
undone : The firſt Temptation would ſhake 
my. Reſolutions ; I ſhould ſell the ineſtimable 
Riches of thy Love for a Trifle, and fool 
away immortal Pleaſures for, the Joys of a 
Moment; a ſpecious Deluſion would ſeduce 
me from all my Hopes of a glorious Futurity, 
J ſhall fall a Victim to my own Folly, and 
muſt inevitably periſh, if thou forſake me: 
But the Strength of Jſrael is my Hope, the 
Mighty One of Jacob my Defence. 
+. .Trov art the Rock of Ages; the fixed 
and immutable Divinity is my high Tower, 
and my Refuge, my Redeemer and Almighty 
Saviour. Theſe were the bleſſed, the glorious 
Titles by which thou didſt at firſt affure my 
doubtful Soul: Theſe were the tranſporting 
Names I knew and called thee by; and thou 
haſt anſwered them through all the Changes 
1 of my Life. 
I was thy early Care; thou didſt ſupport 
my helpleſs Infancy, and art the watchful 
Guide of my unſteady Youth. Which Way 
ſoever I turn, I meet thy Mercy, and trace 
thy Providence; and as long as I live, F will 


record thy Benefits and depend on thy Truth; 
thoſe 
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thoſe Benefits Which have conſtantly: purſued . 
me, and that Truth which has never deceived 
me, and is engaged never to abandon me. 
Tranſporting Aſſurance! What further Security 
can I aſk ? What Security can I wiſh beyond 
eternal Veracity. The Mountains ſhall Fn 
and the Hills be removed, but thy Kindneſs ſhall 
not depart, nor the Covenant of thy Peace be 
broken ; that Covenant which has po ſcaled. 
by the Blood of the Son of God, and in that 
Holy Sacrament I have. received the Pledges 
of thy Love. Thou didſt graciouſly invite 
me into that Communion, and meet me there- 
with the moſt unmerited Favour. 

Fr AR not, ſayſt thou, poor trembling Soul, ö 
for I am thy Redeemer and thy mighty Sa- 
viour, the Hope of [/rael, and in my Nanie 
ſhall all the Nations of the Earth be bleſſcd; 

1 am gracious and merciful, long ſuſfering, and 
abundant \in'Goodneſs: and Truth : T hele are the 
Titles by which. 1 have revealed myſelf to 
Men. I came the expected Meftab,. the Star 
of Jacob, and the Glory of the Gentiles, 1 
came from the-Fulneſs of ineffable Glory, ia 
the Form of Man, to redeem» the Race of 
Adam. I am willing and able to fave, and 
whoſoever comes to me, I will in no wiſe caſt away. 
Fear not, I had. kind: Deſigns towards thee 
from Eternity; and by theſe. viſible Signs.of * 
my Body and Blood, I ſeal my Love to thy 
Soul: Take here the Pledges of Heaven, the 
Aſſurances of everlaſting Happineſs, 

br is enough, replied my tranſported Soul; 


divide the World as thou wilt, let others un- 
C 4 envyed- 
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envyed ſhare its Glory; thy Love is all I crave, 
1 am bleſſed with that Aſſurance, I am fur- 
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rounded with the Joys of Paradiſe; every 


Place is a Heaven, while my n is mine, 


and 1 am his. 


If all the Monarchs, whoſe Command land 


Divides the wide Dominion of this Ball, 
Should offer each his boaſted Diadem, 
I would not quit thy Favour for them all: 
Thoſe Trifles with Contempt I would reſign; 
The World's a Toy, while I can call thee Mins, 


Lr God and Angels witneſs for me, that 
I renounce the World, and chooſe thy Love as 
my Portion; witnefs that I ſacrifice my dark 
ing Sins to thee; and from this Moment ſo- 
lemnly devote myſelf to thy Service. 

Tnus did I engage myſelf to be the Lord's, 
and thus didſt thou nate condeſcend to 
ſeal the Privileges of the New Covenant to my 


Soul. And G let the ſolemn Tranſaction 


never be forgotten; let it be engraven in the 
Books of unalterable Deſtiny: There let the 
ſacred Articles ſtand recorded, and be had in 
everlaſting Remembrance. 


XI. Thou art my Gov. 


Gov, thou art my God; thou art thy 
own Bleſſedneſs, the Centre of thy own 


112 and the boundleſs Spring of thy own 
Happt- 


9 
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Happineſs. Thou art immutable and inft= 


nitely perfect, and therein conſiſts thy Bleſſed- 


neſs and Glory: But that zþvu art my God, it is 
from thence flows all my Confolation : Fhis 
lorious Privilege 1s my Dignity and Boaſt, 
Thou art my God, and I will praiſe thee; my Fa- 
ther's God, and I will exalt iber: the Lord liveth, 
and bleſſed be my Rock, and let the God of my Sal- 
vation be exalted. Thy Benignity is better than 
Life, therefore my Lips ſhall praiſe thee. © 
I avs all Things in poſſeſſing thee; I find 
no Want, no Emptineſs within; my Wiſhes 


are anſwered, and all my Deſires appeaſed, 


when [ believe my Title to thy Favour fecure, 
Whatever Tempeſt ariſe, whatever Darkneſs 
ſurrounds me, yet thou art my God; I cry, and 
the Storms are appeaſed, and the Darknels 
vaniſhes. I find my Expectations from the 
World diſappointed, my Friends falſe, and 
human Dependence vain : but ſtill ;hou art my 
God, my unfailing Confidence, my Rock, my 
everlaſting Inheritance. Death and Hell level 
their Darts againſt me; but with a heavenly 
Tranquillity I cry, Thou art my God: I dwell 
on high, my Place of Defence is the Munition of 
Rocks. J 3 
My Hiding-place, my Refuge, Tow'r, 
And Shield, art thou, O Lord: 


I firmly anchor all my Hopes 
On thy unerring Word. 


WuriLs thou art mine, what can I fear? 
Can Omnipotence be vanquiſhed: Can Al- 
mighty Strength be oppoſed ? When it can, 

* F then, 
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then, and not till then. Fall I want Security; 
then, and not till then, e my Confidence be 
ſhaken, and my Hopes coufounded. 

Thou art my God.! Lr me again repeat the 
glorious. Accents, and hear the pleaſurable 
Sounds, Let me a thouſand and a thouſand 
times repeat it; it is Rapture all, and Harmo- 
ny: The Harps of Angels and their Tongues, 
what Notes more melodious could they ſing | 
or play? What but theſe tranſporting Words 
give the Emphaſis to all their Joys ? On this 
they dwell, it is their eternal Theme, Thou art 
my God. Like me every Seraph boaſts the 
glorious Propriety, and owes his Happineſs to 
thoſe important Words: In them unbounded 

Joys. are comprehended, Paradiſe itſelf, all 

Heaven is here deſcribed ; all that is poſſible 

to be uttered of celeſtial Bleſſedneſs is here 

contained. 


. 
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My God, my. all- ſufficient Good, 
My Portion, and my Choice; 
In thee my vaſt Defires are fill d, 
And all my Pow'rs rejoice. 
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My God, my Triumph, and my Glory! 
Let others boaſt of what they will; and pride 
themſelves: in human Securities; let them 
place their Confidence in their Wealth, their 
Honour and their numerous Friends: I re- 
nounce all earthly Dependence, and glory only 
in Br God. | 
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From him alone my Joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal Rounds, 

Beyond the Limits of the Skies, 
And all created Bounds, 


Wazn Death ſhall remove all other Sup-- 
ports, and force me to quit my Title to the 
4 deareſt Names below, in zzy God I ſhall have 
5 an unchangeable Propriety : That Engage- 
f ment ſhall remain firm when 1 ſhall loſe my 
1 
) 
| 
| 


Hold of all other Enjoyments; . when all hu- 
man Things vaniſh with an everlaſting Flight, 
I ſhall bid them a joyful Adieu, and breathe 
out my. Soul with this triumphant Exclama- 
tion, Thou art my. God, my Inheritance, my 
eternal Poſſeſſion : Nor Death, nor Hell, ſhall. 
ever ſeparate me from thy Love. 

Thou art my God! LET me ſurvey the Ex- 
tent of my Blefſedneſs : Let me take a Proſ- 
pect of my vaſt Poſſeſſion: Let me conſider its 
Dimenſions! O Height! O Depth! O Length 
and Breadth immeaſurable]! I have all that is“ 
worth poſſeſſing: Thou art my God 

Bur, what have 1 uttered ? Is Mortality 
permitced to ſpeak thele daring Words ? Caa 
the Race of Man make ſuch glorious Preten- 
ſions? Thou thyſelf canſt give no more: 
Thou that art thy own Happinels,. and:. the 
Spring of Joy to all thy. Creatures; z with thee 
are the Fountains of Pleaſure, and in thy Pre- 
ſence is fulneſs of Joy: Immortal Life and 
Happineſs flow from thee, and they are nr 


n bleſt who are ſurronded- wich thy 
Favour; 
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XII. Confeſion of Sin, with Hope of Pardon. 
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Favour; thou art their God, and thou art my 


Cod to everlaſting Ages. 


Earth flies with all the Charms it has in ſtore, 
Its Snares and gay Temptations are no more; 


Creatures no more of Entity can boaſt, 


The Streams, the Hills, the tow'ring Groves are loſt, 

The Sun, the Stars, ind the fair Fields of Light 

Withdraw, and now are vaniſh'd from my Sight; 
And God is all in all. 


RE AK, break, inſenſible Heart! Let 
Confuſion cover me, and Darkneſs, 
black as my own Guilt, ſurround me. Lord, 


what a Monſter am l become? How hateful 


to myſelf for offending thee? How much 
more deteſtable to thee, to thee againſt whom 


I have offended? Why have I provoked the 


God on whom my Being every Moment de- 
pends ? The God, who out of nothing ad- 
wvanced me to a reaſonable and immortal Na- 


ture, and put me in a Capacity of being hap- 
py for ever? The God whoſe Goodneſs has 


run parallel with my Life; who has preſerved 


me in a thouſand Dangers, and kept me even 


from the Ruin I courted, and even while I re- 
pined at the Providence char ſaved me. 

How often has he recovered me from eter-. 
nal Miſery, and brought me back from the 


very Bor ers 1 Hell, when there was but a 
dying 
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dying Grone, but one faint Sigh between me 
and everlaſting Perdition ? When all human 
Help failed, and my mournful Friends were 


taking their laſt Farewels ; when every ſmili 
Hope forſook me, and the Horrors of Death 


ſurrounded me; to God 1 cried from the 


Depths of Miſery and Deſpair I cried, and 
he was intreated, and reſcued my Life from 
Deſtruction: He brought me out of the miry 
Clay, and ſet my Feet upon @ Rock. A thouſand 
Inftances of thy - Goodneſs could I recount, 
and all to my own Confuſion. 
CouvLp I conſider thee as my Enemy, I 
might forgive myſelf; but when I conſider 
thee as my beſt Friend, my tender Father, 
the Suſtajner of my Life, and Author of my 
Happineſs, good God ! what a monſtrous 
Thing do I appear, who have ſinned againſt 
thee ? Could I charge thee with Severity, or 
call thy Laws rigorous and unjuſt, I had ſome 
Excuſe; but I am ſilenced there by the Con- 
viction of my own Reaſon, which aſſents to all 
thy Precepts as juſt and holy. But to heighten 
my Guilt, I have violated the ſacred Rules I 
approve : I have provoked the Juſtice I fear, 
and offended the Purity I adore. 3D 
Ver ſtill there are higher Aggravations of 
my Iniquity; and what gives me the utmoſt 
Confuſion is, that I have ſinned againſt un- 
bounded Love and Goodneſs : Horrid Ingra- 
ritude ! here lies the Emphaſis of my Folly and 
Miſery ; the Senſe of this torments me, can I 
not ſay, as much as the Dread of Hell, or the 


Fear of loſing Heaven? Thy Love and _ 
10 | | , 5 { er 
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my Thoughts, are on this Account become my 
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thoſe of a Friend and a Benefactor, which fo 


ſhamefully enhance my Guilt : 
Names confound and terrify my Soul, becauſe 
they furniſh'my Conſcience with the moſt EX- 


quiſite Reproaches : 
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der Compaſſion, the late pleaſing Subjects of 


Terror. The Titles of an Enemy and a Judge 
ſcarce found more painful to my Ears, than 


Thoſe ſacred 


The Thoughts of ſuch 


Goodneſs abuſed, and ſuch Clemency affront- 
ed, ſeem to be almoſt as inſupportable, as thoſe 
of thy Wrath and Severity. 

O wulr hex ſhall I turn: I dare not look 
upward; the Sun and Stars upbraid me there: 
If I look downward, the Fields and Fountains 
take their Creator's Part, and Heaven and 
Earth conſpire to aggravate my Sins: Thoſe 
common Bleſſings tell me how much I am 
indebted to thy Bounty: But, Lord, when 


I recal thy particular Favours, l am utterly 


confounded ; what numerons Inſtances could 
I recount? Nor has my Rebellion yet ſhut 
up the Fountain: of thy Grace; for yet | 


breathe, and yet I live, and live to implorea 


Pardon: Heaven is ſtill open, and the Throne} 
of God acceſſible. But O] with what Con- 
fidence can I approach it? What Motives can 
1 urge, but ſuch as carry my own Condemna- 
tion in them? þ 
SHALL I urge thy former- Pity and Indul- 
gence? This were to plead againſt myſelf: 
And yet thy Clemency, that Clemency which 
J have abuſed, is the beſt Argument I. can 


15 WAGs thy Grace and Clemency as revealed 


in 
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in Jesus, the Son of thy Love, the bleſſed 
Reconciler of God and Man. 

O waiTHER has my Folly reduced me ? 
With what Words ſhall I chooſe to addrefs 
thee? Pardon my Iniquity, O Lord, for it is 
great: Surprizing Argument! yet this wilÞ 
magnify thy Goodneſs, and yield me an eter- 
nal Theme to praiſe thee: It will add an Em- 
phaſis to all my grateful Songs, and tune my 
Harp to everlaſting Harmony. The Ranſom-- 
ed of the Lord ſhall join with me, while this 
glorious Inſtance of thy Grace excites their 
Wonder, and my unbounded Gratitude: -Thus 
ſhall thy Glory be exalted. 

O Lon Gop, permit a poor worthleſs 
Creature to plead a little with thee; what 
Honour will my Deſtruction bring thee ? 
What Profit, what Triumph to the Almighty 
will my Perdition be? Mercy is thy brighteſt 
Attribute; this gives thee all thy Lovelineſs 
and completes thy Beauty. By Names of 


Kindneſs and Indulgence thou haſt choſen to 


reveal thyſelf to Men: By Titles of the moſt 
tender Import thou haſt made thyfelf known 
to my Soul; Titles which thou doſt not yet 
diſdain, but att ſtill compaſſionate and ready 
to pardon. 

Bur that thou haſt or wilt forgive me, O 
my God, aggravates my Guilt: And wilt thou 
indeed forgive me? Wilt thou remit the 
gloomy. Score, and reſtore the Privilege 1 
have forfeiced ? Wondrous Love! aſtoniſhing 
Benignity | Let me never hve: to repeat my 
Ingratitude ; let me never live to break my 
penitent © 
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2 1 Vous; let me die before that un- 
appy Moment arrive. | : 
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XII. The Abſence of Gor on Earth. 


HAT is Hell? What is Damen 
| but an Excluſion from thy Preſence ? 
It is the Want of that which gives the Regions 


of Darkneſs all their Horror : What is Hea-- 


ven? What are the Satisfactions of Angels, 
but the Views of thy Glory ? What but thy 
Smiles and Complacence are the Springs of 


their immortal Tranſports ? 

Wirnour the Light of thy Countenance, 
what Privilege is my Being? What canſt thou 
thyſelf give me to countervail the infinite 


Loſs? Could the Riches, the empty Glories, 


and inſipid Pleaſures of the World, recom- 

nſe me for it? Ah! no, Not all the Va- 
riety of the Creation could ſatisfy me while I 
am deprived of thee ; Let the Ambitious, the 
Licentious and Covetous, ſhare thoſe Trifles 
among themſelves ; they are no Amuſements 
for my dejected Thoughts. 

THERE was a Time (but ah! that happy 
Time is paſſed, thoſe bliſsful Minutes gone !) 
when with a modeſt Aſſurance I could call 
thee my Father, my Almighty Friend, my Defence, 
' my Hope, and my exceeding great Reward : 
But thoſe glorious Advantages are loſt, thoſe 


rayiſhing Proſpects withdrawn, and to my 


trembling. 
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trembling Soul thou doſt no more appear but 

as a conſuming Fire, an inacceſſible Majeſty, 

my ſevere Judge, and my-omnipotent Adver- 

| ſary : And who ſhall deliver me out of thy 

Hands? Where ſhall I find a Shelter from thy 

Wrath? What Shades can cover me from thy 
all-feeing Eye? | | 


One Glance from thee, one piercing Ray 
; Would kindle Darkneſs into Day: 
F The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 
No Screen from thy all-fearching Eyes : 
Thro' Midnight Shades thou find' thy Way, 
As in the blazing Noon of Day, © 


| But will the Lord caſt off for ever ? Will be be 

| favourable no more ? Has God indeed forgotten to 
be gracious ? Will he ſhut out my Prayer for 

G ever, and muſt I never behold my Maker? 

| Muſt I never meet thoſe Smiles that fill the - 

| heavenly Inhabitants with unutterable Joys? 

| Thoſe Smiles which enlighten the celeſtial 

| Region, and make everlaſting Day above? In 

* WH vain then have theſe wretched Eyes beheld the 

| Light, in vain am I endued with reaſonable 

Faculties and immortal Principles : Alas ! 

what will they prove but everlaſting Curſes, if 

I muſt never ſee the Face of God ? 


Is it a Dream? or do I hear 

The Voice that ſo delights my Ear ? 
Lo, he o'er Hills his Steps extends, 
And bounding from the Cliffs deſcends : 


Now 
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Nor like a Roe outſtrips the Wind, 
And leaves the panting Hart behind. 


bave waited for thee as they that, wait for the 
Morning, and thy Returns are more welcome 
than the ſpringing Daylight after the Horrors 
of a melancholy Night; more welcome than 
Eaſe to the Sick, than Water to the Thirſty, 
or Reſt to the weary, Traveller. How undone 
was I without thee? In vain, while thou 
wert abſent, the World hath tried to enter- 
tain me: All it could offer was like Jeſts to 
Dying Men, or like Recreation to the Damned. 
On thy Favour alone my Tranquillity depends; 
deprived of that, I ſhould figh for Happinels 
in the midſt of a Paradiſe: 7. 55 Loving-kinanejs 
i better than Life. And if a Taſte of thy Love 
be thus tranſporting, what Extaſies ſhall 1 
know when 1; drink my Fill of the Streams of 
Bliſs that flow from 0 right Hand for ever? 
But when— _ 


When ſhall this bp Day of Viſion be? 
When ſhall I make a near Approach to thee : i 
i B loſt in Love and wrapt in Extaſy 7 
O when ſhall I behold thee al! nab 
Without this envious cloudy Veil between? 
TDi true; the ſacred Elements *“ impart © 
Thy virtual Preſence to my faithful Heart, 
But to my Senſe ſtilF unreveal'd thou art. 
This, tho' a great, is an imperfect Bliſs, 
To ſee a Shadow for the God F wiſh. 
My Soul a more exalted Pitch would fly, 
And view, thee in the Heights of Majeſty... 


The Lord's. Su ; 
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D E PART from me, ye Curſed : O! let m 
never hear thy Voice pronounce 42 | 
dreadful} Words, With what Terrors would 
that Sentence pierce my Heart, while it thun- 
ders in my Ears? O! rather ſpeak me into 
my primitive Nothing, and with one potent 
Word finiſh my Exiſtence, To be ſeparated 
from thee, and curſt with Immortality, who 
can ſuſtain the intolerable Doom? 


O dreadful State of black Deſpair, 
To fee my God. remove, 

And fix my doleful Station where 

I I muſt not taſte his Love, 


nor view the Light of thy Countenance for 
ever. Unutterable Woe! there is no Hell 
beyond it. Separation from God is the Depth 
of Miſery. Blackneſs of Darkneſs; and eter- 
nal Night muſt neceſſarily involve a Soul ex- 
cluded from thy Preſence, What Life, what 
Joy, what Hope is to be. found where'thou 
art not? I want Words to paint my Thoughts 
of that diſmal State. O! let me never be 
reſerved-for the dreadful Experience! rather 
let looſe thy Wrath, and in a Moment reduce 


me to Nothing. 


Depart from thee ! 0! whither ſhould I 
o from thee? Into utter Darkneſs * That 
ae no Addition at all to the Wretch's 
Miſery that is baniſhed from thy Face. After 
as fearful Doom, I ſhould without Con- 
ſtraint 
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ſtraint ſeek out Shades as dark as Hell, being 
- moſt agreeable to my own Deſpair, and in the 
| "ha of eternal Night bewail the infinite 
8 
Tur Remembrance of that Joſt ppi 
would render celeftial Day unſufferable. The 
Light of Paradiſe could not chear me without 
25 avour: The Songs of Angels would but 
het. hten my Anguiſh, and torment me with a 
Ns of Bliſs which I muft never taſte. The 
Sight of thy Favourites, and the Glories of 
thy Court, would but excite my Envy, and fill 
me with Madneſs, while conſidered myſelf 
the Object of thine eternal/Indignation : Not 
could all the Harmony of Heaven allay the 
Horror of that Reflection. 
Tux Grones of the Damned, and the 
Darkneſs of the infernal Caverns, would bet- 
ter ſuit my Grief. There to the Cries of tor- 
mented Ghoſts, and to the Sound of eternal 
Tempeſts, I 42 t join my wild Complaints, 
and lament the Loſs of infinite Bliſs, and curſe 
my own Folly: But all the Plagues below, if 
I might ſpeak my preſent Thought, ſhould 
not extort a blaſphemous Reflection on the] 
divine Attributes; for I know I deſerve eter- 
nal Miſery, and even in Hell 1 think I ſhould 
confeſs thy Juſtice. Thy long-experienced 
Clemency, I am ſure, ought to ſilence my 
- Reproaches for ever, and to all Eternity 
leave thee unblemiſhed with the Imputatigh 
of Cruelty. 
Bur O! what Agonies wayld the Remem- 


brance of thy former Favour excite ? What 
peed exquiſite 
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exquifite Remorſe would it give me to recal 
thoſe happy Moments when thou didſt bleſs 
my retired Devotions with thy Preſence ? Af- 
ter 1 have reliſhed thoſe divine Entertain- 
ments, how bitter would the Dregs of thy 
Wrath be? Whicher would thy Frowns fink 
me, after I have enjoyed the Light of thy 
Countenance ? "3. 3h f 
Is 1 muſt boſe thy Fuvgur, O! let me 
forget what that Word imports, and blot 
for ever from my Remembrance the Joys that 
a Senſe of thy Love has excited: Let no 
Traces of thoſe ſacred Tranfports be left on 
my Soul. | | : ; 12 
Bur muſt I depart from thee into everlaſt- 
ing Fire ? Double and dreadful Curſe! And 
yet unquenchable Flames, and infernal Chains 
(if I can judge in this Life of fuch awful Fu- 
turities) would be leſs terrible than the Senſe 
of thoſe loſt Joys. That Loſs would endure 
no Reflection; the Review would be for ever 
unſufferable ; the Ages of Eternity could not 
diminiſh the exquiſite Regret ; (till it would 
excite new and unutterable Anguiſh, and rack 
me with infinite Deſpair. 517 51 
Br essED God, pity the Soul whoſe extremeſt 
Horror is the Doom of an eternal Departure 
from thee, Draw my Spirit into the holieſt 
and the neareſt Union with thyſelf that is poſ- 
fible, while it dwells in this Fleſh? and let me 
here commence that delighrful Refidence and 
Converſe with God, which nor Death nor 
Judgment ſhall ever deftroy, nor ſhall a long 
Eternity ever put a Period to ſt. 
| | XV. The 


riſing World, and from'a gloomy Chaos bid 
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XV. The Glory of God in bis Works of 
' Creation , Prov dence and Redemption.” 


M* Being immediately flows from thee, 

and ſhould I not praiſe my omnipotent 

Maker? I received the laſt Breath I drew from 

thee, thou doſt ſuſtain my Life this very 

Moment, and the next depends entirely on 

thy Pleaſure. It is the Dignity of my Na- 

ture to know, and my Happineſs to praiſe 

and adore my great Original. But O! thou 

Supreme of all Things, how art thou to be 

<xtolled by mortal Man ? I ſay to Corruption, 

Thou art my Father ;, and to the Worms, Ye art 

my Bretbren; ny Days are as a Hands-breadth, 

and my Life is nothing before thee ; but thou art 

the ſame, and thy Years never fail: From ever- 

Taſting to everlaſting thou art God, the incom- 

prehenſible, the immutable Divinity. The 

Language of Paradiſe, and the Strains of ce- 
leſtial Eloquence, fall ſhort of thy Perfec- 
tions; the Firſt-born Sons of Light loſe them- 

ſelves in bliſsful Aſtoniſnment in ſearch of thy 

Excellencies; even they, with ſilent Extaly 

adore thee, while thou art veiled with ineffable 
Splendour. 9 


The bright, the bleſs'd Per is known 
And comprehended by himſelf alone. 


f Wyo can conceive the Extent of that Power, 
.which out of nothing brought Materials fora 


the harmonious Univerſe appear ? 


Confuifion 
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Confuſion heard the Voice, and wild v re $f 
Stood rul'd ; ſtood vaſt Infinity confin d. 1 
AT thy. Word the Pillars of the Sky. were 
framed, and its beauteous Arches raiſed :- Thy 
Breath kindled the Stars, adorned the Moon 
with Silver Rays, and gave the Sun its flaming 
Splendour. Thou didſt prepare for the Waters 
their capacious Bed, and by thy Power ſet 
Bounds to the raging Billows: by thee the 
Vallies were clothed in their flow'ry Pride, and 
the Mountains crowned with Groves. In all 
the wonderful Effects of Nature, we adore 
and confeſs thy Power; thou uttereſt thy 


Voice in Thunder, and doſt ſcatter thy Light- 


nings abroad; thou rideſt on the Wings of 
the Wind, the Mountains ſmoke, and the 
Foreſts tremble at thy Approach; the Summer 
and Winter, the ſhady Night, and the beige 
Revolutions of the Day, are thine. 


Theſe are thy glorious Works, Parent of Good, 
Almighty; thine this univerſal Frame : 
Thus wondrous they; thyſelf how wondrous then? 


Bur Ol what muſt thy eſſential Majeſty | 
and Beauty be, if thou art thus illuſtrious in 


thy Works? if the Diſcoveries. of thy Power 


and Wiſdom are thus delightful, how tranſ- 
porting. are the Manifeſtations of thy Goodneſs? 
From thee every, Thing. that lives receives ts 
Breath; and by thee are all upheld in Life. 
Thy Providence reaches the leaft Infect ;” for 
thau art good, and thy Care extends to all thy 


Works. Thou feedeſt the Ravens, and doſt 


provide 
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provide the young Lions their Prey: Thou 
ſcattereſt thy Bleſſings with a liberal Hand on 
the whole Creation; Man, ungrateful Man, 
largely partakes'of thy Bounty. Thou cauſeſt 
thy Rain to defcend, and makeſt thy Sun to 
ſhine on the Evil and Unthankful; fer thou urt 
good, and thy Mercy endureth for over. | 
As the Creator and Preſerver of Men, thou 
art gloriouſly manifeſt; but O! how much 
more gloriouſly art thou revealed, as recon- 
ciling ungratetul Enemies to thyſelf by the 
Blood of thy eternal Son? Here thy Benefi- 
cence diſplays its brighteſt Splendour: Here 
thou doſt fully diſcover thy moſt magnificent 
Titles, THE Lord, THE Lon Gop, un- 
CIFUL AND GRACIOUS, 'LONG-SUFFERING, AND 
"ABUNDANT IN GoopNtess : How wnſearchable 
are thy Ways, and thy Paths paſt finding out ? 
Infinite Depths of Love, never to be expreſſed 
by human Language; and yet ſhould Man be 
| Glent, the Stones themſelves would ſpeak, and 
the mute Creation find a Voice to upbraid his 
ungrateful Folly. _ 


XVI. Longing for the Coming of CHRIST. 
LNOME, Loxp Ixsus, come quickly; 
O! come, leſt my Expectation faint, 


leſt I grow weary, and murmur at thy long 
Delay. I am tired with theſe Vanities, an 


the World grows every Day more un- enter - 
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taining and inſipid; it has now loſt its Charms, 
and finds my Heart inſenſible to all its Allure- 
ments. With Coldneſs and Contempt I view 
theſe tranſitory Glories, inſpired with nobler 
Proſpects and vaſter Expectations by Faith. I 
ſee the promiſed Land, and every Day brings 
me nearer the Poſſeſſion of my heavenly In- 
heritance. Then ſhall I ſee God and live, and 
Face to Face behold my triumphant Redeemer, 


And in his Favour find immortal Light. 

Ye Hours and Days, cut ſhort your tedious Flight; 
Ye Months and Years (if ſuch allotted be 

In this deteſted barren World for. me) 

With hafty Revolution roll along, 

I languiſh with Impatience to be gone. 


I Haves nothing here to linger for; my 
Hopes, my Reſt, my Treaſure, and my Joys 
are all above : My Soul faints for the Courts of 
the Lord in a dry and thirſty Land, where 
there is no Refreſhment. il 


How long ſhall I dwell in Maſbect, and ſo-- 
8 Journ in the Tents of Kedar ? When will the 


weariſome Journey of Life be finiſhed? When 
ſhall I reach my unis Home, and arrive 
at my celeſtial Country? My Heart, my 
Wiſhes are alrrady there: I have no Engage- 
ments to delay my Farewel, nothing to detain 


me here; but wander an unacquainted Pil- 


grim, a Stranger and Deſolate, far from my 

native Regions. | 

. My Friends are gone before, and are now 

triumphing in the Skies, ſecure of the Con- 
5 . qneſt 
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poſſeſt of the Rewards of Victory. 
Mer d ſurvey the Field of Battle, and look 
back with Pleaſure on the diſtant Danger: 
Death and Hell for ever vanquiſhed, . leave 
them in the Poſſeſſion of endleſs Tranquillity 
and Joy; while I, beſet with a thouſand 
Snares, and tired with continual Toil, un- 
ſteadily maintain the Field, till active Faith 
ſteps in, aſſures me of the Conqueſt, and 
ſhews me the immortal Crown. Ir is Faith 
tells me that Zight is ſown for the Righteous, Wl \ 
and Gladneſs for the Upright in Heart: It aſſures Wl { 
me that my Redeemer lives, and that he ſball and Wii | 
at the laſt Day on the Earth; and though after i r 
my Skin Worms deſtroy this Bady, yet in my Fein 
ſhall I fee God; whom I ſhall ſee for myſelf, and 
not another; and theſe Eyes ſhall behold, though 
iny Reins be conſumed within me. Amen, even 
ſo come. Lord Jeſus. This muſt be the Lan. 
guage of my Soul till thou doſt appear, and 
theſe my impatient Breathings after thee. Til 
I ſee thy Salvation, my Heart and my Fleſh 
will pine for the living God. 
Grant me, O Lox, ts fulfil as a Hireling my 
8 5 ſhorten the Space, and let it be full of 


Action. It is of ſmall Importance how few W the 
there are of theſe little Circles of Days and Gr 
Hours, ſo they are but well filled up with 1 1 
Devotion, and all proper Duty, wil 
x wil 

ſur 
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XVII. Seeking after an abſent Gov. 


| * 


O let not the Lord be angry, and I wha: © | FF 
am but Duſt will ſpeak : Why doſt thou 
withdraw thyſelf, and ſuffer me to purſue thee 
in vaio? If I am ſurrounded with thy Im- 
menſity, why am I thus inſenſible of thee ? 
Why do I not find thee if thou art every where 
reſent? I ſearch for thee in the Temple, 
where thou . haſt often met me; there I have 
ſeen the Traces of thy Majeſty and Beauty; 
but thoſe ſacred Viſions bleſs my Sight no 
more, I ſearch for thee in my ſecret Retire- 
ments, where I have called upon thy Name, 
and have often heard the Whiſpers of thy 
Voice; that celeſtial Converſation hath often 
reached and raptured my Soul, but I am ſo- 
laced no more with thoſe divine Condeſcen- 
ions; J liſten, but I hear thoſe gentle Sounds 
no more; I pine and languiſn, but thou flieft 
me ; till I wither in thy Abſence, as a droop- 
ing Plant for the reviving Sun. 

O wren wilt thou ſcatter this melancholy 
Darkneſs? When ſhall the Shadows flee before 
thee? When ſhall the chearful Glory of thy 
no Grace dawn upon my Mind at thy Approach? 
mi 1 ſhall revive at thy Light; my vital Spirits 

will confels thy Preſence ; Grief and Anxiety 

will vaniſh. before thee, and immortal Joys 
ſurround my Soul, 

WHERE thou art preſent, Heaven and 

Happineſs enſue ; Hell and Damnation fills 

Abbe Breaſt where thou art abſent. While 

SR God 
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God withdraws I am encompaſſed with Dark. 
neſs and Deſpair; the Sun and Stars ſhine with 
an uncomfortable Luſtre; the Faces of my 
Friends grow tireſome; the Smiles of Angels 
would fail ta chear my languiſhing Spirit. [ 
grow unacquainted with Tranquilhty ; Peace 
.and Joy are empty Sounds to me, and Words 
without a Meaning. x 

TELL me not of Glory and Pleaſure, there 
are no ſuch Things without my God; while 
he withdraws, what Delight can theſe Triffes 
afford? All that amuſes Mankind, are but 
Dreams of Happineſs, Shades and fantaſtic 
Appearances: What Compenſation can they 
make for an infinite Good departed ? All Na- 
ture cannot repair my Loſe: Heaven and 
Earth would offer their Treaſures in vain; WW 
not all the Kingdoms of this World, nor the 
Thrones of Archangels, could give me a Re- 
compence for an abſent God. 

O wHERE can my Grief find Redreſs 
Whence can 1 draw Satisfaction when the 
Fountain of Joy ſeals up its Streams? My 
Sorrows are hopeleſs till he return; without 
him my Night will never ſee a Dawn, but 
extend to everlaſting Darkneſs : Content and 
Joy will be eternal Strangers to my Breaſt, 
Had I all Things within the Compaſs of Crea- 
tion to delight me, his Frowns would blaſt 
the whole Enjoyment : Unreconciled to God, 
or 3008 would be for ever at Variance with 
iclelf. | 
_ Even-now, while 1 believe thy Glory hid 
ſrom me but with a tranſient Eclipſe, while! 

2 wall 


of the HEART. 77 


wait for thy Return as for the dawning Day, 

my Soul ſuffers inexpreſſible Agonies at tile 
Delay; the Minutes ſeem. to linger, and Days- 
are lengthened into Ages: But, Lord, What 
keener Anguiſh ſhould | feel; did I think thy- 
Preſence had totally forſaken me, did I ima-- 
gine thy Glory ſhould no more ariſe on mx 


Soul? My Spirits fail at the Suppoſition; F 


cannot face the dreadful Apprehenſions of my 
God for ever gone. Is it not Hell in its moſt 
horrid Proſpect ?. Eternal Darkneſs, and the- 
undying Worm, infinite Ruin and irreparable 
Damage? Compared to this, what were all the 
Plagues that Earth could threaten, or Hell: 
invent? What is Diſgrace, and Poverty, and 
Pain? What is all that Mortals fear, real or 
imaginary Evils ? They are nothing compared- 
to the Terrors which the Thought of lofing- 
my God excites. | 

O Taov, who art my boundleſs Treaſure, . 
my infinite Delight, my All, my ineffable Por- 
tion, can I part with thee ? I may ſee without 
Light, and breathe without Air, ſooner than 
be bleſſed without my God. Happineſs, ſepa- 
rate from thee, were a Contradiction, an Im- 
poſſibility (if I dare ſpeak it) to Omnipotence 
itſelf, I feel a Flame which the moſt glo- 
rious Creation could not fatisfy ; an Empri- - 
neſs which nothing but infinite Love could 
fill. I muſt find thee, or weary myſelf in an 
eternal Purſuit, Nothing ſhall divert me in 
the endleſs Search, no Obſtacle ſhall fright : 
me back, no Allurement withhold me, no- 
thing ſhall flatter or relieve my Impatience; 
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my Bliſs, my Heaven, my All depends on thi 
Succeſs, Shew me where thou art, O my God, 
conduct me into thy Preſence, and let thy 
Love confine me there for ever. 
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GOD! when ceaſe to love and praiſe 

| thee, let me ceaſe to breathe and live; 
when I forget thee, let me forget the Name 

of Happineſs, and let every pleaſing Idea be 
razed from my Memory. When thou art 
not my ſupreme Delight, let all Things elſe 
deceive me; let me grow unacquainted with 
Peace, and ſeek Repoſe in vain :- Let Delu- 
ſions mock my gayeſt Hopes, let my Defires 
find no Satisfaction, till they are terminated all 

in thee, When I forget the Satisfactions of thy 
Love, O my God, let Pleafure be a Stranger 
to my Soul; when I prefer not that to my 
chiĩefeſt Joy, let me be inſenſible of all De- 
light: When thy Benignity is not dearer to 
me than Life, let that Life become my Burden 
and my Pain. 

Srakch the inmoſt Receſſes of my Heart, 
and if thou findeſt any Competitor there, re- 
move the darling Vanity, and blot every Name 
but thine from my Breaſt. Let me find no- 


thing but Emptineſs in the Creature, When 
forſake 
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for ſake the All- ſufficient Creator: Let the 


abandon the Fountain. Let me be deſtitute 
of Aſſiſtance when I ceaſe to rely on thee: 
Let my Lips be for ever ſilent when they re- 
fuſe ro acknowledge thy Benefits, and make 
not thee the Subject of their higheſt Praiſe. 
Let no joyful Strain enter at my Ears, when 
thy Name is not the moſt celightful Sound 


they can convey to my Heart, 


I Have been nag heavy Curſes 
on myſelf, if thy Love be not my chief Bleſs- 
ing; yet, O my deareſt God, my Portion, 
and my only Felicity, might I not go on far- 
ther ſtill, and even venture immortal Joys on 
the Sincerity of my Love to thee? Bleſſed 
Lord, forgive theſe dangerous Efforts of a 
mortal Tongue, which are the mere Out- 
break ings of a fervent Affection. I could even 
dare to pledge all my Hopes and my Preten- 
ſions to future Happineſs, (and O let not my 
Heart deceive me) I think I could riſk 
them all, if thou thyſelf art not the Object of 
my brighteſt Hopes, and the Light of thy 
Countenance the Height of that expected 
Happineſs. 

Ir I deſire any Thing in Heaven or on 
Earth in Compariſon of thee, I am almoſt 
ready to ſay, Baniſh me as an eternal Exile 
from the Light of Paradiſe : Even that Pa- 
radiſe would be melancholy Darkneſs with- 
out thee, and the obſcureſt Corner of the Crea- 
tion, bleſſed with thy Preſence, would be more 
agreeable, O! where could I be happy re- 
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Streams be cut off when I wander away, and 
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mote from thee ? What i imaginary Good could 
ſupply thy Abſence ? Say, O my God, do! 


not love thee ? 


SHALL I call the holy Angels to witneſs ? 
Shall I call Heaven and Earth to witneſs ? 
Will not the moſt high God himſelf, the Poſ- 
ſeſſor of Heaven and Earth, condeſcend to wit- 
neſs the Ardor and Sincerity of my Love? 
WIr what Pleaſure do I reflect on the 
Obligations by which I have devoted myſelf 
to thee ? My Soul collects itſelf, and with an 
entire Aſſent gives up all its Powers to thee : 
I would bind myſelf unto thee beyond all the 
Ties that Mortals know. You Miniſters of 
Light, give me ybur Flames, and teach me 
your celeſtial Forms; let all be noble and pa- 
thetic, and folemn as your own immortal 
Vows, and I will joyfully go through them all 
to bind myſelf to my God for ever. Say 
now, ye Heavens and Earth, ſay, ye holy 
Angels, and O thou POTTY God, ſay, 
do I not love thee ? 
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XIX. A devout Rapture, or Love to God 
mnexpreſſible. © 


HO radiant Sun, thou Moon, and all 

ye ſparkling Stars, how gladly would I 

leave your pleaſant Light to fee the Face of 
God? Ye cryſtal Streams, ye Groves and 
flowery Lawns, my innocent Delights, how 
* could I leave you to meet that bliſsful 
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Proſpe&t ? And you, delightful Faces of my 
Friends, I would this Moment quit you all to 
ſee him whom my Soul loves; ſo loves, that 
can find no Words to expreſs the unutter- - 
able Ardor : Not as the Miſer loves his 
Wealth, nor the Ambitious his Grandeur; 
not as the Libertine loves his Pleaſures, or the 
generous Man his Friend; theſe are flat Simi- 

litudes to deſcribe ſuch an intenſe Paſſion as 


mine. Not as a Man ſcorched in a Fever, - 


longs for a cooling Draught; not as a Pour 
Traveller wiſhes for ſoft Repoſe ; my reſtleſs - 
Defires admit of no equal Compariſon from 
theſe. | 

I Love my Friend; my vital Breath and 
the Light of Heaven are dear to me: But 
ſhould I ſay, I love my God as I love theſe, 
I ſhould belye the ſacred Flame which aſpires" 
to Infinity. It is thee, abſtractly then, O un- 
created Beauty, that I love; in thee my 
Wiſhes are all terminated; in thee, as in their 
bliſsful Center, all my Deſires meet, and there 
they muſt be eternally fixed: It is thou alone 
that muſt conſtitute my everlaſting Happineſs. 
Were the Harps of Angels ſilent, there would 
be Harmony for me im the Whiſpers of thy 
Love: Were the Fields of Light darkened, 
thy Smiles would bleſs me with everlaſting 
Day; the Viſion of thy Face will attract my 
Eyes, nor give me Leiſure to waſte a Look on 
other Objects to all Eternity, any farther than 
God is to be ſeen in his Creatures. All their 
Beams of Grace, and Joy, and Glory, are de- 
rived from thee, the eternal Sun, and will meru 
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my Attention no farther than they reflect thy 


Image, or diſcover thy Excellencies. 
Ex at this Diſtance, encompaſſed with 
the Shades of Death, and the Miſts of Dark- 
neſs, in theſe cold melancholy Regions, when 
a Ray of thy Love breaks in on my Soul, when 
through the Clonds I can trace but one feeble 
Beam, even that obſcures all human Glory, 
and gives me a Contempt for whatever Mor- 
tality can boaſt. What Wonder then will 
the open Viſion of thy Face effect, when I 
| ſhall enjoy it in ſo ſublime a Degree, that the 
Magnificence of the Skies will not draw my 
Regard, nor the Converſe of Angels divert 
my Thoughts from thee? Thou wilt engroſs 
my everlaſting Attention, and I ſhall abound 
in Felicity, it I had nothing to entertain me 
but immediate Communion with the infinite 
Divinity. : 
Mo thy Pace, old lazy Time, and ſhake 
thy heavy Sands; make ſhorter Citeles, ye 
rolling Planets; when will your deſtined Courſes 
be fulfilled ? Thou reftleſs Sun, how long wilt 
thou travel the celeſtial Road ? When will 
thy ſtarry Walk be finiſhed ? When will the 
- commiſſioned Angel arreſt thee in thy Pro- 
greſs, and lifting up his Hand, ſwear by the 
unutterable Name, that Time ſhall be no more? 
O happy Period! my impatient Soul ſprings 
forward to ſalute thee, and leaves the lagging 
Days, and Months, and Years far behind. 
Make haſte, my Beloved, and. be like a Roe, or 
a young Hart on the ſpicy Mountains. | 
| | | -I ping, 
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ILpIVX, I die for a Sight of thy Counte- 
nance; O! turn the Veil aſide, blow away 
the ſeparating Cloud, pull out the Pins ot 
this Tabernacle, break the Cords and let fall 
the Curtain of Mortality. O! let it inter- 

oſe no longer between me and my perfect 
Bliſs. I feel thoſe Flames of divine Love, 
which are unextinguiſhable as the Lights of 
Heaven, not Death itfelf ſhall quench the 
ſacred Ardor ? 

Ye Miniſters of Light, ye Guardians of 
the Juſt, ſtand and witneſs to my Vows ; 
and in an humble Dependence on thy Grace, 
O Jesus, may I not venture to bid thele thy 
flaming Miniſters proteſt againſt me when I 
change my Love, and ſtand my Accuſers at 
the laſt Judgment? When I prove falſe to 
thee, may I not venture to ſay to them all, 


N Bring in your awful Evidence, and proclaim 


my Perjury ? 


For you have liſten'd, while the ſacred Name 
That kindles in each heav'nly Breaſt a Flame, 
You liſten'd while it męlted on my Tongue, 
Flow'd from my Lips and grac'd the Midnight Song. 
Bleſs'd was the Time, and ſwiftly fled the Hours, 
While holy Love employ'd my nobleſt Pow'rs; 
The Heavens appear'd, and the propitious Skies 
Unveil'd their inmoſt'Glories to my Eyes. 
O!] ſtay, I cry'd, ye happy Moments ſtay, 

Nor in your Flight ſnatch theſe Delights away: 

L aſk no more the riſing Sun to view, 


To Mortals and their Hopes I bid adieu. 
| THrrse 
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Tus Heavens and this Earth have been 
Witneſſes to my Vows : The holy Angels have 
been Witneſſes, and all will join together to 
condemn me when I violate my Faith. 
Strengthen and confirm it, O my Saviour, and 
Make the Bonds of it immortal. 15 
Ie I were only to reaſon upon this Subject, 
T might ſay, what motive could Earth, what 
could Hell, what could Heaven itfelf propoſe 
to tempt my Soul to change its Love? What 
could they lay in the Balance againſt an in- 
finite Good ? What could be thrown in as a 
Stake againſt the Favour of God? Aſk the 
happy Souls who know what, the Light of 
his Countenance imports, who drink in Joy 
and Immortality from his Smiles, aſk them 
what Value they ſet on their Enjoyments; 
afk them what in Heaven or Earth ſhould 
durchaſe one Moment's Interval of their 
liſs; aſk, ſome radiant Seraph, amidſt the 
Fervency of his Raptures, at what Price he 
values his Happineſs; and when theſe have 
named the Purchaſe, Earth and Hell may 
try to balance mine. Let them fpread the 
Baits that tempt deluded Men to Ruin; let 
Riches, Honour, Beauty, and bewitching _ 
Pleaſure, appear in all their Charms, the Sen- 
ſuaſity of the preſent and paſt Ages, the Per- 
ſian Delicacy and the Raman Pride; let them 
uncover the golden Mines, and diſcloſe the 
Ruby ſparkling in its Bed; let them open the 


Veins of Sapphire, and ſhew the Diamond 


glittering on its Rock; let them all be 
thrown into the Balance; alas | their Weight 
& . . 18 
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is too little and too light.——Let the P 
tries of State be added, imperial Titles and 
the Enſigns of Majeſty ; put in all that bound- 
Jeſs Vanity imagines, or wild Ambition craves, 
Crowns and Sceptres, regal Veſtments and 
golden Thrones—the Scale ſtill mounts. —— 
Throw in the World intire—it is unſubſtantia] 
and light as airy Vanity. 

Axe theſe thy higheſt Boaſts, O deloding 
World? — e Minifters of Darkneſs, have 


you nothing elſe to offer? Are theſe your ut- 


moſt Propefals? Are theſe a Compenſation 
for the Favour or GOD? Alas! that bound- 
leſs Word has a Meaning which outweighs 
them all: Infinite Delight, inconceivable Jop 
are expreſſed in it; the Light of his Counte- 
nance ſignifies more than Angels can deſcribe; 
or Mortality imagine: And hall I quit alk 
that an everlaſting Heaven means,. for empty: 
Shadows & 

Go, ye baffled Tempters, go offer your 
Toys to Madmen and Fools; they all vaniſh 
under my Scorn, and cannot yield ſo much. 
as an Amuſement to my aſpiring Thoughts, 
The Sun in all his ſpacious Circuit, beholds. 
nothing to tempt my Wiſhes. Theſe wind- 
ing Skies, in all: their ample Round, contain 
nothing equal to my Deſires; my Ambition. 
has far different Ends, and other Proſpects in 
view; nothing below the Joys of Angels can 
laisfy me. 

LET, me explore the Worlds of Life and 
Beauty, and find a Path to the dazzling Re- 


ceſſes of the Moſt High: Let me drink Pp 
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bY the Fountain-head of Pleaſure, and derive all 
that I want from original ns uncreated Ful- 
neſs and Felicity. 
O prvms Love! let me 180 out into 
thy pleaſurable Depths, and be ſwallowed up 
of thee: Let me plunge at once in immortal 
Joy, and loſe myſelf in the infinite Ocean of 
Happinels. 
Ir then J pine for my celeſtial Country, 
till then I murmur to the Winds and Streams, 
and tell the ſolitary Shades my Grief. The 
Groves are conſcious to my Complaints, and 
the Moon and Stars liſten to my Sighs; by 
their ſilent Lights I talk over my heavenly 
Concerns, and give a Vent to my divine Af. 
fections in mortal Language; then looking 
upward, I grow impatient to reach the milky 
Way, the Seats of Joy and Immortality. 


Come Love, come Life, and that bleſt Day, 
For which I languiſh, come away; 
When this dry Soul, theſe Eyes ſhall ſee, 
And drink the unſeal'd Source of thee. 


O comr, I cry, thou whom my Soul 
loveth: I would go on, but want Expreſ- 
ſion, and vainly ſtruggle with the unutterable 
Thought. 

TzLL me, you Sons of Light, who feel 
the Force of theſe celeſtial Fires, in what 
Language you. paint their ſacred Violence! 
Or do the Tongues of Seraphs faulter? Does 
the Language of Paradiſe want Emphaſis 
here, and immortal Eloquence fail? Surely 
* Happineſs is more perfect than all. your 
| A”  Delorip- 
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Deſcriptions of it: Heaven echoes to your 
charming Notes as far as they reach, while di- 
vine Love, which is all your Song, is infinite, 
and knows no Limits of Degree or Duration. 

Yer I would ſay, ſome gentle Spirit, come, 
and inſtruct me in your Art; lend me a gol- 
den Harp, and guide the ſacred Flight; ler 
me imitate your devout Strains, let me copy 
out your Harmony, and then, 


Some of the faireſt Choir above, 
Shall flock around my Song, 

With Joy to hear the Name they love: 
Sound from a mortal Tongue.. 


BLessED and immortal Creatures, I long: 
to join with you in your celeſtial Style of 
Adoration and Love, I long to learn your 
Extaſies of Worſhip and Joy in a Language 


which Mortals cannot pronounce, and to 


ſpeak the divine Paſſion of my Soub in Words: 
which are now unſpeakable. 


XX. Self-reproof for Inactivity. 


F it poſſible that I ſhovld one Day be wrapt 


almoſt into the third Heavens, and ere a 
few Weeks have paſſed over me, I ſhould find 
myſelf creeping among the Inſects of the 
Earth, and almoſt as meanly buſied as they? 
Can divine Love which exalted me lately 
into flaming Tranſports, ſo far ſubſide and 


grow 
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grow cool-within me? Can it leave me ſo in- 
active as I now feel myſelf? What ſhall I do 


to ſhame my. Conſcience with Reproaches, 
and renew the Flame of religious Zeal and 


Vigour. 


Alas! how does the Activity of Men about 


the little Aﬀairs- of human Life condemn my 
| Negligence in Matters of everlaſting Confe- 
quence ? Does the fond Lover with fuch 
Anxiety and Impatience purſue the Object 
of his Wiſhes, and ſhall not divine Beauty 
and infinite Lovelineſs inflame my Deſires to 
a nobler Height, and excite my languiſhing 


Devorion ? 


Are the Ambitious ſo reſtleſs and ſolicitous 


to make themſelves great, and to purchaſe the 


Veneration of Fools? Do they lay ſuch mighty 
Projects, and compaſs their Deſigns. with ſuch 
Pains and Difficulty, for mere Pageantry and 
gaudy Trifles ; and ſhall I, who am a Candi-- 
date for Heaven, a Probationer for celeſtial: 
Dignity, loſe my Title for want of Diligence? 
Shall I faint in. the noble Strife, when God: 


and Angels are ready to aſſiſt me, and every 
Moment's Toil will be recompenſed with eter- 
nal Ages of Reſt and Triumph? 

SEE, fee, the Moments fly, the Labour 
fhortens, and the immenſe Reward draws 
near; the Palm of Victory, the ſtarry Crown 
are in view; the happy Realms and Fields of 


Light entertain me with their glorious Pro- 


ect. Rouze thee, my Soul, to the moſt ac- 
tive Purſuit of theſe Felicities. Waken all 


thy ſprightly Powers, and let it never, never 


als. 
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be thy Reproach, that the Vigour and In- 
tenſeneſs of thy Labours fall ſhort of the Pre- 
_ tenſions of thy Defire; or that thy holy In- 
duſtry ſhould [ink ſo far below the Fervour of 
thoſe Affections, which in a devout Hour thou 
haſt pronounced inexpreſſible. = 

O Lorp, what a mutable Thing is Man? 
what Frailty works in this Fleſh and Blood, 
and hangs heavy upon our better Powers? 
It is Grace, divine Grace alone, ean kee 
alive that immortal Spark within us; whic 
came firſt from Heaven, and firſt taught 
our Hearts to ariſe and ſpring upward. Pre- 
ſerve and complete thy own TT Almighty 
Grace, 
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xxl. A joyful View of e 
Death. 


O Dear where is thy Sting ? Where is thy 

boaſted Victory? The Conqueſt is mine: 
I ſhall paſs in Triumph through thy dark Do- 
minions, and, through the Gn of the Son of 
God, my divine 7g I ſhall appear there, 
not a Captive, but a Conqueror. 

O Kine of Terrors, where are thy formi- 
dable Looks? I can ſee nothing dreadful in 
thy Aſpe&t ? Thou appeareſt with no Tokens 
of Defiance, nor doſt thou come with a Sum» 
mons from a ſevere Judge; but gentle Invi- 
tations from my Bleſſed Redeemer, who has 


paſſed. 
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range the boundleſs. Ether, and breathe the 
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pat gloriouſly through: thy Territori es, 1 


Way to his Throne. 
Tunic welcome, thou kind Meſſenger of 


my Liberty and Happineſs l a thouſand Times 


more welcome than the Jubilee to a wretched 
Slave, than Pardon to a condemned Malefactor: 


'T am going from Darkneſs and Confinement 


to immenſe Light and perfect Liberty; from 
theſe tempeſtuous Regions to the ſoft and 

aceful Climes above; from Pain and Grief 
to everlaſting Eaſe and Tranguillity. For the 
Toils of Virtue, I ſhall immediately receive 


its vaſt Rewards; for the Reproach of Fools, 


the Honour and Applauſe of Angels. In a 
few Minutes I ſhall be higher than yonder 
Stars, and brighter far than they. I ſhall 


balmy Airs of Paradiſe, I ſhall preſently be- 
hold my glorious Maker, and ſing Hallelujahs 
to my exalted Saviour. 

AnD now come, ye bright Guardians of the 
Juſt, conduct me through the unknown and 


Trackleſs Ether, for you paſs and repaſs this 


celeſtial Road continually ; you have Com- 


miſſion not to leave me till I arrive at Mount 


Sion, the heavenly Feruſalem, the City of the 
living God; till 1 come to the innumerable 


Company of Angels, and the > of juſt 


Men made perfect. 
Hol p out, Faith and Patience; it 18-but a 


Uttle while and your Work will be at an End; 
but a fe Moments, and theſe Sighs and Grones 
mall be converted into everlaſting Hallelu- 

0 Jabs 3 but a few weary Steps, and the Journey 


of 
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of Life will be' finiſhed. One Effort nice; 


and [ ſhall have gained the Top of the ever- 
laſting Hills, and from yonder bright Sum- 


mit ſhall preſently look back on the Dangers 


] have eſcaped in my Travels through the 
Wilderneſs. 

Rox L faſter on, ye lingering Minutes; the 
nearer my Joys, the more impatient I am to 
ſeize them: After theſe painful Agonies how 
greedily ſhall I drink in immortal Eaſe and 
Pleaſure ? Break away, ye thick Clouds, be 


gone, ye envious Shades, and let me behold 


the Glories ye conceal : Let me fee the pro- 
miſed Land, and ſurvey the happy Regions I 
am immediately to poſſeſs. How Jong will you 
interpoſe between me and my bright Sun? 
between me and the unclouded Face of God ? 
Look up, my Soul, fee how ſweetly thoſe re- 
viving Beams break forth | how they 59 the 
Gloom, and gild the Shades of Death! 

O Rxrsr Eternity; with what a chearful 


Splendour doſt thou dawn on my Soul ? With 


thee comes Liberty, and Peace, and Love, 


and endleſs Felicity; but Pain, and Sorrow, 
and Tumult, and Death and Darkneſs vaniſh 


before thee for ever. I am juſt upon the 
Shores of thoſe happy Realms where uninter- 
rupted Day and eternal Spring reſide: yonder 
are the delectable Hills and harmonious Vales, 

which continually echo to the Song of Angels. 
There the bliſsful Fields extend their Verdure, 
and there the immortal Groves aſcend ; but 
how dazzling is thy Proſpect, O City of God, 


of whom ſuch glorious Things are Om f 
n. 


92 Devut ENR es Es 

In thee there ſhall be no more Night, nor need 
of the Sun or Moon; for the Throne of God, 
and of the Lamb is in the Midſt of thee: 
and the Nations that are ſaved ſhall walk in 


thy Light, and the Kings of the Earth ſhall 
bring their Glory and Hae into thee, and there 


' tbe glorious Lord ſhall be to us a Place of De- 


Fence, a Place of Streams and broad Rivers, and 
the Voice of Joy, and the Shout of Triumph. 
ſhall be heard in thee for ever. 


There holy Souls perpetual Sabbaths keep, 

And never are concern'd for Food or Sleep: 

There new-come Saints with Wreaths of:Light are 
crown'd, 

While i ivory Harps and ſil ver Trumpets ſound : & 

There flaming Seraphs ſacred: Hymns begin, 

And raptur' d Cherubs loud Reſponſes ſing. 


My Eyes foall there bebold the King in his 
Beauty, and O] how raviſhing will the Aſpects 
of his Love be? What unucterable Extafies. 
ſhall I fee], when I meet thoſe Smiles which 
enlighten Heaven, and exhilarate all the ce- 
leſtial. Regions? When I ſhall view the beati- 
fic Glory, without one interpoſing Cloud, to 
Eternity? When I. ſhall drink my Fill at 'the 
Fountains of Joy, and in thoſe Rivers of 
Pleaſure that flow. from his right Hand ? | 
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XXII. A-devout Ręfgnatian of Self to the 
divine Power and Goodneſs. 


| Y Alkſufficient Friend, my Shield, and 
: my exceeding great Reward! I have 
enough : Unbounded Avarice can covet no- 
thing beyond thee ; the Soul whom thou doſt 
not ſuffice, deſerves to be eternally poor. 
Tou art my ſupreme Happineſs, my volun- 
tary Choice: I took thy Love alone for my 
Treaſure in that bleſt Day when I entered into 
Covenant with thee, and became thine : I 
made no Articles with thee for the Friend- 
ſhips, the Honours and Pleaſures of the 
World, but ſolemnly renounced them all, and 
choſe thy Favour for my ſingle Inheritance, 
leaving the Conduct of my Life entirely to 


thee, 


THrese were my Vows, and theſe I have 


often renewed ; and ſhall I now retract ſuch ſa- 
cred Obligations, and alter a Choice ſo juſt and 
_ reaſonable? Forbid it, gracious God ! let me 


never be guilty of ſuch Madneſs: The World 
has often diſappointed my moſt confident Ex- 

ations, but thou haſt never deceived me. 
In all my Diſtreſs l have found thee a certain 
Refuge, my Shield, my Fortreſs, my high Tower, 
my Deliverer, my Rock, and be in whom I truſt. 
When there was none to ſave me, thy powerful 


Hand has ſet me free; thou haſt redreſſed my 


Grievances, and diſſipated my Fears; thou haſt 


brought me Light out of Obſcurity, and turn- 
ed my Darknels into Day. 


WHEN 
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not err when 


_ Happineſs to be guided by thee, 


Wurd the World could afford me nothing 
but Tempeſt and Diſorder,. with thee I have 
found Repoſe and undiſturbed Tranquillity. 


Thou haſt been my long. experienced Refuge, 


my unfailing Confidence, and I ſtedfaſtly- de- 
pend 6n thee for my future Conduct. I can; 
guided by infinite Wiſdom; I 
muſt be ſafe in the Arms of eternal Love, to 
which 1 humbly reſign myſelf. Let me have 
Riches or Poverty, Honour or Contempt; 
whatever comes from thy Hands ſhall be 


thankfully received. I would hear no Voice 


but thine, nor make a Step but where I am 


following thee. W. BY 3 
Ix thou wouldſt leave me to chooſe for my- 


ſelf, I would reſign the Choice again to thee”: 


-I dread nothing more than the Guidance of 
my own blind Deſires; 1 tremble at the 


Thoughts of ſuch a fatal Liberty : Avert, 
gracious God, that miſerable Freedom, Thou 
foreſeeſt all Events, and at one ſingle View 
doſt look through eternal Conſequences; there- 


fore do thou determine my Circumſtances, not 


to_gratify my own wild Deſires, but to ad- 


-vance thy Glory, 


THrov haſt an unqueſtioned Right to dil- 
poſe of me; I am thine by neceſſary Ties and 
voluntary Engagements, which I thankfully 


acknowledge and ſolemnly renew: Delibe- 


rately and entirely I put myſelf into thy Hands. 


Whatever Intereſt I have in this World I ſacri- 


fice to thee, and leave my deareſt Enjoy ments 
to thy Diſpoſal, acknowledging it my greateſt 


Lord, 
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Lord, what is Man, that thou art mindful of 
bim? that thou, who art ſupremely bleſſed, 
and independently happy, ſhouldſt concern 
thyſelf with human Affairs, and condeſcend 
to make our Wants as much thy Care as if 
mortal Miſeries could reach thee, and inter- 
rupt immortal Blefſedneſs! Thou wouldſt 
make us ſenſible of thy Indulgence by the 
moſt tender Similitudes: A Father's gentle 
Care but faintly ſhadows thine, and all we 
can conceive of human Pity falls ſhort of thy 
Compaſſion. Thou doſt ſeem to ſhare in our 
Calamities, and ſympathize in all our Grief. 
No Friend flies to our Afliftance with half the 
Speed that Love brings thee, nor canſt thou 
ever want Methods to relieve thoſe that confide 
in thee, 

Tur Providence finds. or makes its Way 
through all Oppoſition : The Streams ſhall roll 
back ro their Fountains, the Sun ſhall ſtand 
ſtill, and the Courſe of Nature be reverſed, 
rather than thou want Means to bring thy Pur- 
poſes to paſs. No, obſtacle puts a Stand to 
thy Deſigns, nor obſtructs thy Methods: It is 
thy Will that makes Nature and Neceſſity: 
Who can ſtay thy Hand, or ſay unto thee, 
What deft thou ? Thy Counſel ſhall ſtand, and 
thou wilt do all thy Pleaſure. Nothing is im- 
poſſible for thee to accompliſh : Wherever I 
caſt my Eyes, I ſee Inſtances of thy Power: 
The extended Firmament, the Sun and Stars, 
tell me what thou art able to perform; they 


atteſt thy Omnipotence, and rebuke my Un- 
| belief, 
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belief. The whole Creation pleads for thee, 
Wn; and-condemns my Infidelity. 7 | 
6 AlMronry God! forgive my Diffidence, 
wo while I confeſs it is moſt inexcuſable. Thy 
we Hand is not ſhortened, nor are the Springs of 
{ thy Bounty ſealed; thy ancient Miracles have 
1 not exhauſted thy Strength, nor hath per- 
5 ual Beneficence impoveriſhed thee; thy 
| ower remains undiminiſhed, and thy Mercy 
endureth for ever. That dazzling Attribute ſur- 
rounds me with tranſporting Glories : Which 
Way ſoever I turn, I meet the bright Convic- 
tion: I cannot recal a Day of my paſt Life 
on which ſome Signature of thy Goodneſs is 
not ſtamped. ' 
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| | 
= O] who hath taſted of thy Clemency 

q 1 In greater meaſure or more oft than I? 

Which Way ſoe'er I turn my Face or Feet, 


| | 
| I ſee thy Mercy and thy Glory meet. t 
1 0 
Is whatever thou haſt granted, or whatever WY » 
= _ thou haſt denied me, thy Beneficence has been a: 
= mingled with every Diſpenſation; thou haſt © © 
6 [ not taken the Advantage of my Follies, nor P 
4 been ſevere to my Sins; but haſt remembered IF i} 
my Frame, and treated me with the utmoſt In- | 
=_  'dulgence. Glory be to thy Name for ever. | 
= | EY th 
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XXIII. Redeeming Love. 


A Luronty Love, the Theme of every 

heavenly Song! Infinite Grace, the 
Wonder of Angels! Forgive a mortal Tongue 
that attempts thy Praiſe ; and yet ſhould Man 
be ſilent, the mute Creation would find a Voice 
to upbraid him. = 

Bur oh ! in what vans, 70 7 ſhall I ſpeak ? 

With what Circumſtance ſhall I begin ? Shall 
| roll back the Volumes of Eternity, and 
begin with the glorious Deſign that deter- 
mined Man's Redemption before the Birth of 
Time, before the Confines of Creation were 
fixed. 7 OY 

Infinite Years before the Day, 

Or Heavens began to roll, 


SHALL I ſpeak in general of all the Na- 
tions of the Redeemer ? Or, to excite my 
own Gratitude, ſhall I conſider myſelf, my 
worthleſs ſelf, included by an eternal Decree 
among the Number of thoſe who ſhould hear 
of a Redeemer's Name, and be marked out a 
Partaker of that immenſe Privilege ? Before 
the Foundation of the Hills were laid, the 
racious Deſign was formed, and the bleſſed _ 
lan of it ſchemed out before the Curtains of 
the Sky were ſpread. | 
| Lorp! what is Man? What am I ? What 
is all the human Race, to be thus regarded? O 
narrow Thoughts, and narrower Words! here 
confeſs your Defects ; theſe are Heights not 
to be reached by you. Adorable Meaſures of 
E inlinite 
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infinite Clemency ! unſearchable Riches of 
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Grace! with what Aſtoniſhment do I ſurvey 
you! Fam ſwallowed and loſt in the glorious | 


Immenſity. All hail, ye divine Myſteries, ye 


glorious Paths of the unſearchable Deity ! let 

me adore though I can never expreſs you. 
Fer ſhould I be Glent, Heaven and Earth, 

nay, Hell itſelf would reproach me: The 


Damned themſelves would call me ungrateful, 


ſhould I fail to celebrate that Grace-whoſe 
Loſs they are for ever lamenting; a Loſs that 
leaves them for ever deſperate and undone, 
It is this Grace which tunes the Harps of 
Heaven, and yields them an immortal Sub- 
Jet of Harmony and Praiſe, The Spirits of 
Juſt Men made perfect fix their Contempla- 
tions here; they adore the glorious Myſtery, 


and while they ſing the Wonders of redeeming 


Love, they aſcribe ſublime and living Hon- 
ours to him that firs on the Throne, and to 
the Lamb for ever. And infinitely worthy 
art thou, O Lord, to recerve' the grateful 
Homage :. Who ſhall not praiſe and magnity 
thy Name? Who ſhall deny the Tribute of 


thy Glory? 


Bur, alas! what can mortal Man add to 


| thee? What can Nothingneſs and Vanity give! 


We murmur from the Duſt,- and attempt thy 
Praiſe from the Depths of Miſery ; yet thou 
doſt condeſcend to hear and liſten to our 
broken Accents ;. amidſt the Hallelujabs of An- 

els our Groans aſcend to thee, our Complaints 
reach thee : From the Height of thy Happi- 


neſs, and from the Exaltations of eternal 
Glory, 
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Glory, thou haſt a Regard to Man, poor, 
wretched Man! thou receiveſt his Homage 
with Delight; his Praiſes mingle with the Har- 
mony of Angels, nor interrupt the ſacred Con- 
cord. Thoſe Natives of Heaven, thoſe Morn- 
ing- ſtars ling together in their heavenly Beati- 
tudes, nor diſdain to let the Sons of Earth and 
Mortality join with them in celebrating the 
Honours of Jeſus, their Lord and ours: To 
him be every Tongue devoted, and let every 
Creature for ever praiſe him. Amen. 


— 
XXIV. Pleading for Pardon and Holineſs. 


MmorTAL Spring of Life, the Fountain of 
all Exiſtence, the Firſt and Laſt, without 
Beginning of Day, and End of Tears; before 
the Heavens were created thou waſt, and ſhalt 
remain unchanged while they wax old and de- 
cay, Thou art infinitely bleſſed in thyſelf, thy 
Glory admits of no Addition; the Praiſes of 
Angels cannot heighten thy Happineſs, nor 
the Blaſphemies of Hell diminiſh it. Thou 
canſt do every thing, and thy Power finds 
no obſtacle. Thou madeſt Heaven and Earth, 


the Sea and the Fountains of Vater; thou doſt at f 


cording to thy Will in the Armies of Heaven, and 
amoug the Inhabitants of the Earth ;, thou holdeſt 
the Waters in the Hollow of thy Hand, and 
meaſureſt out the Heavens with a Span: Thos 
comprehendeſt the Duſt of the Earth in a Meaſure, 
and weig beſt the Mountains in Scales, and the Hills 
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in a Balance : Thou covereſt thyſelf with Light, 
as with a Garment, and art ſurrounded with in- 
acceſſible Splendour: Thou art glorious in Ho- 
| lineſs, fearful in Praiſes; the Heavens are not 
clean in thy Sight, but thou chargeſh thine Angels 
with folly : What then is Man, that arinks in 
Iniquity "like Water? What is Man that thou 
art mindful of him; or the Son of Man, that 
thou doſt thus viſit him? It is becauſe thou art 
good, and thy Mercy endureth for ever; 
Mercy is thy prevailing Attribute. Thou art 
co npaſſionate, and infinitely gracious, and haſt 
folly manifeſted thy Love and Beneficence to 
the Race of Man in the glorious Methods of 
our Redemption from everlaſting Bondagy and 

Death by thy Son Jeſus. - 
__ © "THEREFORE with the loweſt Reverence, 
and moſt humble Gratitude, I deſire to proſ- 
trate myſelf before thee, acknowledging it my 
greateſt Honour, and undeſerved Privilege, to 
approach the Lord, and bow myſelf. before 
the high God; I that am unworthy to utter 
thy tremendous Name, or once to lift up my 
Eyes to Heaven. To my own Confuſion, | 
mts confeſs I have abuſed the Mercy which 1 
now implore, and injured that Goodneſs and 
Forbearance by my Sins which Jam now ad- 
dreſſing myſelf to. I have forfeited: the very 
Benefits I aſk, and deſpiſed thoſe ſacred Pri- 
vileges which 1 am forced to plead : I can uſe 
ſcarce any Motive but what would carry in 
it my own Condemnation. Shall I implore 
thy Mercy by the n Terms of the New 
Covenant 
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Covenant ſealed by the Blood of thy eternal 


Son | alas! that gracious Covenant I have vio- 


lated, and profaned its ſacred Seals: I have 
ſinned againſt the cleareſt Light, and the ten- 
dereſt Inſtances of Love : f have not onl7 
broken my Obligations to thee as my Creator; 
but the ſtronger Engagements of thy Adop- 
tion, even the glorious Privilege of being ad» 
mitted into thy Family, and numbered among 
the Children of God. 

Bor till thoſe very Circumſtances that ag- 

ravate my Guilt, exalt thy Mercy ; here the 
Freeneſs and Magnificence of thy Grace will 
diſplay itſelf ; here thou wilt anſwer the in- 
dulgent Title of a Father in its tendereſt Ex- 
tent; I have no Sins too great for infinite 
Clemency to pardon. Thou art God, and not 
Man; and as the Heavens are high above the 
Earth, ſo high are thy Ways of Compaſſion 
above all human Methods. 

I raRE not ſet Bounds to thy Goodneſs, 
nor affirm that thus far, and no farther, divine 
Patience extends. Thou haſt pardoned and 
reſtored me to thy Favour too often for me 
now to deſpair: My penitent Sighs were never 
rejected, nor my humble Requeſt unanſwered: 

] have always found the Heavens open, and 
the Throne of God acceſſible, through the 
Blood of a Redeemer. By his Agony and 
bloody Sweat, by his Croſs and Paſſion, by 
his painful Death and glorious Reſurrection, I 
implore thy Pardon: He has made a full 

Atonement, and divine Juſtice will demand 
no Terence Satisfaction. To him give all the Pro- 
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phets Witneſs, that through bis Name, whoſoever 
believes in his Name ſhall receive Remilſion of Sins. 
| O BLESSED Jeſus! the Hope of the Gentiles, 
the Salvation of the Ends of the Earth; the 
great Meſſiah, the promiſed Saviour, who doſt 
anſwer thoſe glorious Titles in their utmoſt Sig 
nification; to thee, my certain, my exper. 
enced Refuge, I fly: O Son of God, hear me; 
O Lamb of God, who takeſt away the Sins of 
the World, have Mercy on me. 

O ETERNAL Spirit, the promiſed Comune 
come with all thy ſacred Conſolations! come, 
and be as Dew to the drooping Flowers, a8 
Rain to the parched Ground; oh! come with 
thy reviving Light, and diſpel the Darkneſs 
that beclouds my Soul: Break in like the Sun 
after a melancholy Night; one Beam of thine 
would melt this frozen, this obdurate Heart, 
and kindle in my Soul the Spark of holy Love: 
Breathe upon th cold Affections, and raiſe 
them to a ſacred Flame. ; 

SrarRcHER of Hearts, from whom no- 
thing is concealed, whoſe penetrating Eyes 
find out Hypocriſy in its darkeſt Diſguiſe; 
thou knoweſt the Deſires of my Soul, and 

art my impartial Witneſs that I kneel not here 
for the Riches and Honours of the World; 
that I am not proſtrate before thee for Length 
of Days or Pleaſure ; but that it is the King- 
dom of God, and the Righteouſneſs thereof, 
that I ſeek. Give me not my Portion with the 
- Rich and Great, but let me have my humble 
Lot with thy Children; let me bear Contempt 


and Deriſion, and ſuffer reproach with the 
People 
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People of God rather than enjoy the Pleaſures - 
of Sin, which are but for a Seaſon. | 
Tay Favour is the End of all my Wiſhes, 
the conſtant Subject of my Prayer. Oh! thou 
whoſe Ears are open to the Wants of all thy 
Creatures, who heareſt the young Ravens 
when they cry from their Neſts to thee, Wubo 
giveſt the Men of the World the tranſitory 
Things they chooſe, wilt thou deny the Deſires 
which thou thyſelf doſt inſpire and approve ? 
O let me be filled with that Righteouſneſs - 
which I hunger and thirſt after, and be ſatis- 
fied with thy Likeneſs. Thou canſt not” be- 
diminiſhed, whatever Perfection thou doſt 
communicate to the Creature; endleſs Libera- 
lity could not make thee poor. | 
I Ask not Privileges above the Capacity of 
my Nature, nor aſpire to the Perfections of 
Angels : I only beg that I may reach thoſe 
Heights of Holineſs and divine Love, which 
Souls inveſted with a mortal Body like mine, 


and encumbered with the ſame human Paſ- 


ſions, have attained, ' But in vain I ſtrive to 
imitate thoſe bright Examples thou haſt ſer 
before me; without thy Aſſiſtance, all my 
Endeavours will prove ſucceſsleſs. Thou know- 
eſt the Frailty of my Nature, and the mighty 
Difficulties I have to encounter: I have not 
only the Allurements of the World, but all the 
Stratagems of Hell to engage with, and a trea- 
cherous Heart within, ready on all Occaſions 
to betray me into Sin and endleſs Perdition: 
O let my Impotence and Danger awaken thy. 


Compaſſion. 
E 4 R- 
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© RemEMBER thy former Benignity, O Lord, 
and let that engage thee to grant me new 
Supplies of that Grace by which alone I ſhall 
prove victorious. Thy Bounty to any of the 
Works of thy Hands muſt always flow from 
the Goodneſs of thy own Nature; for what 
Creature can pretend to merit any thing from 
thee? I would urge nothing but thy own in- 
finite Mercy, when I entreat thee not to let me 
' periſh after the wonderful Things thou halt 
done for my Soul; after all the Pledges thou 
haſt given me of thy Love, let not my Follies 
provoke thee to forſake me; but remember 
thy Covenant, and its gracious Articles, and 
act according to thy own ineffable Benignity, 
which has been the glorious Motive of every 
Fayour I have received from thee. 
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XXV. A Tranſport of Gratitude far 
| Saving Mercy. 
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I BL ESS a thouſand times the happy Day when 
1 firſt a Beam of heavenly Light broke in on 
my Soul; when the Day-ſtar from on High 
viſited me, and the celeſtial Light began to 
dawn, I welcomed its chearful Luſtre, and felr 
the ſacred Influence; the Flames of holy Love 
awoke, and holy Joys were kindled. 

Tur Earth and all its Pageantry difap- 
peared like Clouds before the Morning-fun : 

The 
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The Scenes of a Paradiſe were opened, - ſera- 

hic Pleaſures and unutterable Delights: All 
bal I cried, you unknown Joys, you unex- 
rienced Pleaſures ! compared to you, what is 

all I have reliſhed till now ? what is earthly * 
Beauty and Harmony ? What 1s all that Mor- 
tals call charming and attractive? I never lived 
till now: I knew no more than the Name of 
Happineſs till now : I have been in a Dream 
during all the Days of my Folly and Vanity 
but now I awake to the Life of Heaven-born 


Spirits, and taſte the Joys of Angels. 
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XXVI. Importunate Requeſts for the R- 
mn of Go to the Soul. 


9 great and glorious, thou inviſible 
and univerſal Being, art thou no nearer 
to be approached ? Or do I ſearch thee amiſs? 
Is there a Corner of the Creation unviſited by 
thee, or any Place exempt from thy Preſence ? 
I trace thy Footſteps through Heaven and 
Earth, but I cannot overtake thee. 


Why do I ſeek thee, if thou art not here? 
Or find thee not, if thou art-ev'ry Where? 


Tru me, O my God, and my All, tell me 
where thou art to be found; for there is the 
Place of my Reſt. What imaginable Good 
can ſupply thy Abſence? Deprived of. * 
E 5 a 
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all that the World could offer would be like a 
and Diſdam. It is a God. that 1 ſeek : 


Why doſt thou keep back the Face of thy 


my Breathings after thee moſt hearty and un- 


and a Sincerity which cannot be diſguiſed? 
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Jeſt to a dying Man, and provoke my Averſion 


My Wikhes ſtoop not to a lower Aim; 
. Thou, thou haſt kindled this immortal F lame, 


Which nothing can allay. 


_ Apttv, adieu to all human Things! Let 
me find my God, the End of all my Wiſhes: 


Throne? Why does the Cloud and lacred 
Darkneſs conceal thee? 
Thy Voice produc'd the Seas and Spheres, 
Bid the Waves roll, and Planets ſhine ; 


But nothing like thyſelf appears "1% 
Thro' all * various Works of thine. 


O THov fairer than all the Works of thy 


Hands, wilt thou ever hide thyſelf from a 


Creature that loves and ſeeks thee with ſo in- | 
tenſe Deſire? I appeal to thee, O Lord, are not | 


feigned'? Does not my Soul pant after thee 
with a Fervour which cannot be extinguiſhed, 


For thee I pine, and am for thee undone : 
As drooping Flow'rs that want their Parent Sun, 


How do my Spirits languiſh for thee! No 
Similitudes can expreſs the Vehemence of my 
Wealth and Glory, Friends and 
Pleafure loſe their Names compared to thee. 


"To follow thee I would leave them all behind ; 
I would 
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I would leave the whole Creation, and bid the 
Fields and ſparkling Skies adieu. Let the 
Heavens and Earth be no more, while thou 
endureſt for ever, I can want no Support. My 
Being itſelf, with all its Bleſſedneis, depends 
intirely-on thee, : 
PLace me far from the Bounds of all Crea- 
tion, remote from all Exiſtence but thy own 
in that ineffable Solitude let me be loſt, let 
me expatiate there for ever, let me run the 
endleſs Rounds of Blifs ;—but, alas ! I flatter 
myſelf in vain with Scenes of unattainable 
Happineſs. I will ſearch thee. then, where I 
hope thou mayeſt be found, I caſt my Eyes 
to the bright Regions above, .and almoſt envy 
the happy Beings that ſee thy Face unveiled. 
I ſearch thee. in the flowery Meadows, and 
liſten for thee among the murmuring Springs: 
Then, filent and abſtracted from human 
Things, I ſearch thee in thy holy Contempla- 


tion. It is all in vain: Nor Fields nor Floods, -- 


nor Clouds, nor Stars reveal thee. 

Ye happy Spirits, that meet his Smiles, and 
hear his Voice, direct a mournfol Wanderer 
while I ſeek him whom my Soul loves, while 
I ſigh and complain, and caſt my languiſhing 
Eyes to yonder happy Manſtons; fain would 
] penetrate the ſtarry Pavilions, and look 
through the ſeparating Firmament: Oh! that 
thou wouldſt divide the Clouds, that thou 
wouldſt rend the Heavens, and give me one 
Glimpſe of thy Glory ! that thou wouldſt diſ- 
play thy Beauty, and in the Midſt of theſe 

| | earthly 
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earthly Scenes of amuſing Vanity, give me one 
Moments Interval of celeſtial Bleſſedneſs. 


One Lock of Mercy from thy Eye, | 
One Whiſper of thy Voice, 

Exceed a whole Eternity 
| Employ'd in carnal Joys. 


Could I the ſpacious Earth command, 
Or the more boundleſs Sea, 

For one dear Hour at thy Right-hand, 
I'd give them both away. 


Ir Things were put into juſt Balances, and 
computed aright, for the firſt Moment of this 
Satisfaction 1 am ready to ſay, The whole 
Creation would be cheaply loſt : How gladly 
would I reſign all for ſuch a Bliſs. Adieu to 
human Things; let me find my God, the End 
of all my Wiſhes: It is he whom J ſeek, it is 
he alone can ſatisfy my infinite Deſires. Oh! 
why doſt thou withdraw? Why thus long con- 
ceal thyſelf? Where doſt thou retire? Nor 
Earth, nor Heaven reply to my repeated Calls. 
Lr me invoke thee by every gracious 
Title, My God, and the God of my Fathers : 
From one Generation to another thou haſt 
been our Dwelling-place ; the Claim has de- 
ſcended from Age to Age; thy Covenant 
has been eſtabliſhed with us, and thy Faith- 
fulneſs remains unblemiſhed. Oh! forget not 
thy Covenant, forget not the Bleſſings entailed 
on me; forget not the Prayers and Tears 

by which my pious Anceſtors have engaged 
8 thy 
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thy Mercy for me, forget not their Vows and 
ſolemn: Dedications of me to thee: Oh! recal 
thy ancient Favours, and renew thy former 
Mercy to a Family which has been thine in a 


Succeſſion of Ages. 


Lr me invoke thee now by a nearer Pro- 
priety : My Covenant God, my Father, and 
my Friend ! if by all thoſe tender Names I 
have ever known thee, forget me not. By 
thoſe ſacred Engagements, O Lord, I intreat 
thy Return. If all thy paſt Favours were real, 
if all was waking Bliſs, and not a gay Delu- 
ſion, O reſtore my Heaven again. Life of my 
Soul, Light of my Eyes, return; come and 
bring all thy ſacred Conſolations; once again 
let me experience thoſe holy Joys that thy Pre- 
ſence imparts; once again let me hear thy 
Voice,, and once again be bleſt with thy 
Smiles. 


Oh ! hear, and to my longing Eyes 
Reftore thy wonted Light ; 
And ſuddenly ; or I ſhall ſleep 


In everlaſting Night. 


BLESSED Saviour, in thee we behold the 
Face of Gop as a reconciled Father; and 
doſt thou withdraw thyſelf ? O how wel- 
come will thy Returns be? How like the 
Breakings of immortal Day will thy Preſence 
chear me ? How dearly ſhall I prize my 
Happineſs ? How fearful ſhall I be of every 
thing: that would offend thee ? How joyful in 


the bleſſed Diſcovery and Poſſeſſion of thy 


Love? 
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Love? I would whiſper my Bliſs to the liſten- 
ing Streams and Groves : 


Ted carve our Paſſion on the Bark, 
And every wounded T ree 
Shall drop and bear ſome myſtic Mark 
That Ixsus dy'd for me. 


The Swains ſhall wonder when they read. 
- Inſcrib'd on all the Grove, 
That Heav'n itſelf came down and bled 
To win a Mortal's Love. | 


Bor why do 1 flatter myſelf with theſe 


delightful Scenes? I find thee abſent till : 1 
mourn and complain as one unpitied : What 
is Life while thou art abſent ? Oh] return and 
bleſs me with thy Preſence, thou who knoweſt 
my Diftreſs, and art acquainted with my ſecret 
Cares. Thou who art the Witneſs of my 


Midnight Sighs, and doſt hear when at the 
dawning Day I call thee ; but ſtill thou an- 


ſwereſt not, and ſeemeſt deaf to my Prayers. 
J am, it is true, a worthleſs Wretch;. but vile 


as I am, thou haſt in thy immenſe Compaſſion 


brought me into Covenant with thee : My Be- 
loved: is mine, and I am his. 


He is my Sun, tho' he refuſe to ſhine ; 
Tho? for a Moment he depart, . 
I dwell for ever on his Heart, 
For ever he on mine. 


.. NoTrinG can break the ſacred Union; 
but for this Confidence I were undone ; but 
for this Beam of Hope I were loſt in eternal 

Darkneſs. 


Darkneſs. . Why art thou diſquitted, O my Song 


and why art thou caſt down within me Hope 
in God, for I ſhall yet praiſe bim for the Light 


of his Countenance. I ſhall yet welcome his 


Return, I ſhall yet hear his charming Voice, 
and meet his favourable Smiles, | 

Bur why, O my God, this long Suſpence ? 
Why do theſe Intervals of Night and Dark- 
neſs avide upon me, and torment my Heart 
ſo long? Wilt thou deny a Bliſs ſo eaſily: 
granted? I aſk no more than is lawful for 
Mortality to with : I aſk not the Viſions of 
Angels here below; nor the Beatitudes of per- 
feed Spirits: I aſk but what thou haſt bid me 
ſeek, and given me Hopes to obtain: I aſk - 
that ſacred Fellowſhip, that ineffable Commu- 
nion with which thou favoureſt thy Saints. 

Oh ! let me hear thoſe heavenly Whiſpers 
that give them the Foretaſtes of immortal 
Pleaſures : Let me be ſenſible of thole divine 


Approaches that kindle celeſtial Ardour in 


their Souls: Let me meet thoſe Beams that 
darken all mortal Beauty: Let me enjoy, at 
this earthly Diſtance, thoſe Smiles that are 
theBliſs of Angels in Heaven. Though it is but 
darkly, and afar off, yet let me feel their In- 
fluence; it will brighten the Paſſage of Life, 
it will direct me through its Mazes, and gild 
its rough and gloomy Paths: It will raiſe the 
Flames of ſacred Love, it will waken the 
divine Principle within me, and ſet it a glowing. 
through all my Powers. 1 ſhall abandon, I walk 
forget the Vanities below, and the Glories of 
the World will be no more. But while thou, 

O my 
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O my God, hideſt thy Face, I loſe my Sun, 
I languiſh and die: Yet to thee I will lift up 
my Eyes, to thee I lift my Soul, 


Come, Lord, and never from me go; 
This World's a darkſome Place : 

I find no Pleaſure here below, 
When thou doſt veil thy Face. 


N LF KN MMM NN 


XXVII. Breathing after Gop, and weary 
of the World. 


. Þ I'S no mean Beauty of the Ground 
That has allur'd my Eyes : 
I faint beneath a nobler Wound, 
Nor love below the Skies. 


/ 


Ir Words can reach the Heights of Love 
and Gratitude, let me pour out the ſecret Ar- 


dour of my Soul: O let it not offend thy 


Greatneſs, that Duſt and Vanity adores and 
loves thee. If thou hadſt given me other Ca- 
pacities, and formed any thing more ſuitable 
to my Wiſhes, I might have found a lower 
Happineſs, and been content with ſomething; 


below the infinite Deity ; but the ſcanty Crea- 


tion affords nothing to ſatisfy me, and I fol- 
low thee by a divine Inſtinct and mere Neceſſity 


of Nature. 


My Life is uſeleſs, and my Being inſignt- 
ficant without thee : My Reaſon has no proper 
Employment; Love, the nobleſt Paſſion of 

15 | | my 
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my Soul, has no Object to anſwer its Dignity. 
1 am reduced to abſolute Poverty; my Nature 
is entirely ruined, I am loſt, eternally loſt, 
undone, and abandoned to Deſpair, if Tam 
deprived of thee, There can be no Repara- 
tion made for an infinite Loſs ? Nunn, can 
be jnſtead of Gop to my Soul. 

[ HAVE willingly renounced all Things elſe 
for thy Sake : All the Sentiments of Tender- 
neſs and Delight, that my Soul ever feels for 
any earthly Object, is mere Indifference, com- 
pared to my Love for thee ; and it grows into 
Hatred when that Object ſtands as thy Rival 
or Competitor, This is the conquering, the 
ſuperior Flame thet draws in and ſwallows up 
all the other Ardours of my Nature. My 
Engagements with all terreſtrial Things, are 
broken : the Names of Father, of Brother, or 
of Friend, are no more: Abſtracted from thee, 
theſe tender Titles give me neither Confidence, 
nor Joy, and are mere inſignificant Names, but 
as thou doſt give them an Emphaſis; they are 
nothing at all without thee; and with thee, 
what infinite Good can be an Addition ? 


The Soul can hold no more, for God i is all, 
He only equals its capacious Graſp, 


He only overfils to Spaces infinite. 


Txov art my Gov, and I have enough; 
my Soul is ſatisfied. I am entirely at reſt. 
Divide the vain, the periſhing Creation to the 
miſerable Wretches that aſk no other Portion: 
Let them unenvied poſſeſs the Honours, and 

| Riches, 
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Riches, and Pleaſures of the World; with a 
laviſh Hand divide them away : Theſe Things 
are but as the Duſt of the Balance to the hap- 
py Soul that knows what the Light of thy 
Countenance imports. After that there can 
be no Reliſh left for the low W of 


Mortality. 


.» 


_ Loſt in the high Enjoyments of Ns Love, 
What glorious Mortals could my Envy move ? 


Lou, ineffable Delectations of divine Love, 

let me have no Sentiment of Pleaſure left but 
for you. My God revealing his Glories and 
his Graces im "Jeſus Chriſt his Son, is ſufficicnt 
for my eternal Entertainment. 
Wuar if all former Ideas of viſible Things 
were wiped from my Soul? What if I had 
no Imagination, no Memory, no Traces left 
of any Thing but the Joys I have found in thy 
| Preſence, and the Aſſurance of thy ever- 
laſting Favour ? Thoſe are the only paſt Mo- 
ments I recal with Pleaſure, and oh! let all 
the vaſt Eternity before me be ſpent in theſe 
SatisfaCtions. 

Vanisn, ye terreſtrial Scenes ! fly away, 
ye vain Objects of Senſe! I reſign all thoſe 
poor and limited Faculties by which you are 
enjoyed; let me be inſenſible to all your Im- 
preſſions, if they do not lead me to my God. 
Let Chaos come again, and the fair Face of 
Nature become an univerſal Blank: Let her 
glowing Beauties all fade away, and thoſe di- 


vine Characters ſhe wears be effaced, I ſhall 
yet 
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yet be happy; the God of Nature, and the 
Original of all Beauty is my God. | 

Var if the Sun were extinguiſhed in the 
Skies, and all the etherial Lamps had burnt 
out their golden Flames, I ſhall dwell in Light 
and immortal Day, for my God will be ever 
with me. When the Groves ſhall no more re- 
new their Verdure, nor the Fields and Vallies 
boaſt any longer their flowery Pride; when all 
theſe lower Heavens, and this Earth, are 
mingled in univerſal Ruin, and theſe material 
Images of Things are no more; I ſhall ſee new 
Regions of Beauty and Pleaſure for ever open- 
ing themſelves in the divine Eſſence with all 
their original Glories. 

Bur 0h | how various, how boundleſs, how 
tranſporting will the Proſpect be? Oh when 
ſhall I bid adieu to Phantoms and Deluſions, 
and converſe with eternal Realities * When 
ſhall T drink at the Fountain-Head of eſſential 
Life and Bleſſedneſs? 


— dei AG then 
O what f — But aſk not of the Tongues of Men, 
« For Angels cannot tell.— Let it ſuffice, 
© Thyſelf, my Soul, ſhall feel thy own full Joys, 
«© And hold them faſt for ever.“ 


On! break my Fetters, for I ak be gOne. 
Bring my Soul ons of Priſon ; I am ſtraitened ; 
the whole Creation is too narrow for me; I 
ſicken at this Confinement, and. groan and 
pant for Liberty. How ſweet are the Thoughts 
of Enlargement ? My Soul is already on the 


Wing, and practiſes imaginary Flights: 1 - 
ſeem 
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ſeem to reach the Heaven of Heavens, where 
God himſelf reſides. It is good for me to be 


here. 


But ah how ſoon the Clouds of mortal Senſe 
- Ariſe, and veil the charming Viſion ? | 


Alas! what do I hear in this waſte and 
dreadful Wilderneſs ? This diſmal Region, 
where our Delights are vaniſhing, and the very 
Glimpſes of future Felicity we enjoy are ſo foon 
overſhaded, and ſurrounded with real Horrors? 

Alas! what do I here, waſting that Breath in 
Sighs and endleſs Complaints, that was given 
5 to bleſs and praiſe the infinite Creator ? 
Alas! what do | here, among Strangers and 
Enemies, in this wild unhoſpitable Place, far 
from my Home, and all the Objects of my 


ſolid Delight? 


My Wiſhes, Hopes, my Pleaſures, and my r 
My Thoughts, and nobleſt Paſſions are above. 


War do I here in the Dominions of 
Death and Sin, in the Precincts and Range of 
the Powers of Darkneſs ? Here they lay heir 
- Toils, and ſet their fatal Snares; but, Lord, 
what Part have they in me? I have bid De- 
fiance to the Powers of Darkneſs in thy 
Strength, and renounced my Share in the Va- 
nities of the World, I am a Subject of another 
Kingdom, and dare not enter into any Terms 
of Peace and Amity with the irreconcileable 
Adverſaries of God and my Soul, which in- 
habit theſe treacherous and finful Regions. 
_ The Friendſbip of this World is Enmity wit on 
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Death and Deſtruction are in its Smiles; I 
ſtand on my Guard, and am every Moment 
in Danger of Surprize: Oh! When will my 
Deliverance come from on high? | 


When, my Soul, 

O when ſhall thy Releaſe from cumb'rous Fleſh - 
Paſs the great Seal of Heaven ? What happy Hour 

Shall give thy Thoughts a looſe to ſoar and taſte 


The intellectual World? 


Wnar glorious Scenes ſhall open when 
once this mortal Partition falls, when theſe 
Walls of Clay ſhall totter and fink down into 
Duſt? Ye Waters of Life, ye Torrents of 
immortal Pleaſure how impetuouſly will you 
then roll in upon me, and ſwell and fill up 
all the Capacities of Joy in my Nature? 
Every Faculty ſhall then be filled, and every 
Wiſh ſhall end in unutrerable Fruition. Ven 
1 awake into immortal Light, I Hall be ſatis- 
fied with thy Likeneſs. Theſe expreſsleſs Defires 
will die into everlaſting Raptures: Hope and 
languiſhing Expectation will be no more; but 
preſent, complete, and unbounded Satisfactions 
will ſurround me, My God, my God himſelf 
ſhall be my infinite, my unutterable Joy: All 
the Avenues of Pleaſure ſhall be open before 


me, the Scenes of Beauty and Proſpects of De- 


light. Everlaſting Joy ſhall be upon my Head, and 

Sorrow and Sighing ſball flee away for ever. 
THERE will be no more Intervals of Grief 
and Sin: Sin, that inſupportable Evil, that 
worſt, that heavieſt Burden : Here the pain- 
ful and deadly Preſſure lies: It is this that 
| hangs - 
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hang s as a Weight on all my Joys; but 
Thanks be to my God, I can ſay, I fincerely 
deteſt and hate this vileſt of Slaveries; this 
curſed Bondage of Corruption; I long for the 
glorious Liberty of the Sons of God; I groan 
under this Load of Fleſh, this Burden of Mor- 
tality, this Body of Death. 

Bur grant, Lord, I may with Patience con- 
tinue in well-doing, and at laſt obtain Glory 


and Immortality through my Redeemer's Righ-. 


- teouſneſs. Santtify me through thy Word of 
Truth, remember this Requeſt of my CR 
Advocate. | 


FUR PRAC RR PR IR 
XXVII. A Prayer for Speedy Sant: my 


cation, 


Lonp Gop, great and holy, all-ſafficient 
and full of Grace, if thou ſhouldſt bid me 
form a Wiſh, and take whatſoever in Heaven 
or Earth II had to aſk, it ſhould not be the 
Kingdoms of this World nor the Crowns of 
Princes; no, nor ſhould it be the Wreaths of 
Marcyrs, nor the Thrones of Arch-angels: 
My firſt Requeſt is to be made holy; this is 
my higheſt Concern. Rectify the Diſorders 
Sin has made in my Soul, and renew thy 
Image there; let me be ſatisfied with thy 
Likeneſs. Thou haſt compaſſed my Paths 


with Mercy in all other Reſpects, and I am 


diſcontented with nothing but my own Heart; 
| becaule 
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becauſe it is ſo unlike the Image of thy Holi- 
neſs, and ſo-unfit for thy immediate Prefence, © 

PERMIT me to be importunate- here, O 
bleſſed God, and grant the lmportunity of my 
Wiſhes; let me be favoured with a gracious 
and ſpeedy Anſwer, for I am dying while I am 
ſpeaking: The very Breath with which I amy 
calling upon thee, is carrying away a Part of 
my Life: This Tongue that is now invoking 
thee, muſt ſhortly be filent in the Grave: 
Theſe Knees that are bent to pay thee Homage, 


and theſe Hands that are now lifted to the Moſt 


High God for Mercy, muſt ſhortly be moul- 
dering to their original Duſt. Theſe Eyes will 
be ſoon cloſed in Death, which are now look- 


ing up to thy Throne for a Bleſſing. Oh! 


prevent the flying Hours with thy Mercy, and 
ler thy Favour out-ſtrip the haſty Moments, 
THov art unchanged while rolling Ages 
paſs along; but I am decaying, with every 
Breath I draw : My whole allotted Time to 
prepare for Heaven is but a Point compared 
with thy infinite Duration. The Shortneſs 
and Vanity of my preſent Being; and the Im- 
portance of my eternal Concerns, join together 
to demand my utmoſt Solicitude, and give 
Wings to my warmeſt Wiſhes. Before I can 
utter all my. preſent Deſires, the haſty Op- 
portunity perhaps is gone, the golden Minute 
vaniſhed, and the Seaſon of Mercy has taken 
its everlaſting Flight. 
On! God of Ages hear me. ſpeedily, and 
grant my Requeſt while I am yet ſpeaking; 


— 
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my frail Exiſtence will admit of ho Delay, an- 
ſwer me according to the Shortneſs of my Du- 


ration, and the Exigence of my Circumſtances. 
My Buſineſs, of high Importance as it is, yet 


is limited to the preſent now, the paſſing Mo- 
ment, for all the Powers on Earth, cannot 
promiſe me the next, 

Lr not my preſſing Importunity therefore 
offend thee; my Happineſs, my everlaſting 


Happineſs, my whole Being is concerned in 
my Succeſs; As much as the Enjoyment of 


God himſelf is worth, is at Stake. 

Txrov knoweſt, 0 Lord, what Qualifica- 
tions will fit me to behold thees ; thou knoweſt 
in what I am defective; thou canſt prepare 
my Soul in an Inſtant, to enter into thy, holy 
Habitation: I breathe now, but the next Mo- 
ment may be Death; let not that fatal Mo- 
ment come before I am prepared. The ſame 
creating Voice that ſaid, Let there be Light, 


and there was Light, can in the ſame Manner 


purify and adorn. my Soul, and make me-fit 


for thy own Preſence; and my Soul longs to 


be thus purified and adorned, O Lord, delay 
not, for every Moment's Interval is a Loſs to 
me, and may be a Loſs unſpeakable and un- 
repairable. Thy Delay cannot be the feaſt 
Advantage to thee; thy Power and thy Cle- 
mency are as full this preſent-Inſtant as they 
will be the next, and my Time as fleeting, 
and my Wants as preſſing. 


-REMEMBER, O eternal God, my loſt Time 
is for ever loſt, and my waſted Hours will 


never return, my neglected Opportunities can 
| never 
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never be recalled; to me they are gone for 
ever, and cannot be improved; but thou 
canſt change my ſinful Soul into Holineſs, by 
a Word, and ſet me now in the Way to ever- 
laſting Improvement. 
O xx not the Spirit of God reſtrain itſelf, 
but bleſs me according to the Fulneſs of thy 
own Being, according to the Riches of thy 
Grace in Chriſt Zeſus, according to thy infi- 
nite inconceivable Love manifeſted . in that 
glorious Gift of thy beloved Son, wherein 
the Fulneſs of the Godhead was contained : 
It is through his Merit and Mediation I hum- 
bly wait for all the unbounded Bleſſings I want 
to aſk; . ; | 


XXIX. Gratitude for early and peculiar 
| Favours. 


E T me trace back thy Mercy, O my God, 
from the firſt early Dawn of Life, and 
bleſs thee for the Privileges of my Birth, 
that it was not in the Lands of Darkneſs, 
where no Ray of the Goſpel had ever darted 
its Lightz where the Name of a Saviour never 
had reached my Ears, nor the tranſporting 
Tidings of Redemption from eternal Miſery 
had never bleſſed: my Soul. | 

Bor how ſhall: I expreſs my Gratitude for 
that Grace which. ordained my Lot in this 
happy Land, one of the INands of which it 

was long ſince propheſied, zhey ſhould ſee b 

53 Glory, 
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Glory, and truſt in thy Name? God has enlarged 
Fapheth, even the Iſlands of the Sea, and made 
Eim to dwell in the Tents of Shem, in the Inhe- 
titance of Abraham. I have my Deſcent from 
the Gentiles, who were once Strangers to the 


Covenant of Grace, Aliens from the Common- 


wealth of Iſrael; but are now brought nigh by 
the Blood of ſprinkling. Jesvs, the great 
Peace-maker, hath brought both near to God, 
and to each other, 

I BLEss thee with all my Powers, for the 
Privilege of my Deſcent from pious Anceſ- 
tors; that thou haſt been their Dwelling-place 
from Generation to Generation, and haſt not 
ta ben thy Loving kindneſs from their Seed. nor 
Juffered thy Faithfulneſs to fail. 

TL uovu haſt extended. thy Mercy to me the 
- laſt and leaſt of all my Father's Houſe, un- 
worthy to wipe the Feet of the meaneſt of 
the Servants of my Lord; and yet by an ab- 
ſolute Act of Goodneſs I am brought into thy 
Family, and numbered with the Children of 
God. Even fo it has ſeemed good in thy 
Sight, who art gracious to whom thou wilt be 
guacibus. 

I Mont have been a Veſſcl of Wrath, a 
Trophy to thy Juſtice, inſtead of a Monu- 
ment of thy Mercy: How unſearchable thy 
Ways! how uncontrolled and free ! thou didſt 
regard me in my low Eſtate, in more than 
my original Guile and Miſery ; for | had im- 
proved the wretched Stock, and been a volun- 
tary, as well as a natural Slave to Sin and 
Death. 
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From this ignominious Slavery, thou, my 
great Redeemer, haſt ranſomed me, and 
brought me into the glorious Liberty of the 
Sons of God: I was a Stranger, and thou didſt 
take me in; naked, and thou haſt clothed me 
with the ſpotleſs Robes of thy own Righte- 
ouſneſs; I was hungry, and thou didſt feed 
me; thirſty, and thou didſt give me to drink 
of the Fountain of Life. 

War am l, O Lord, and what is my 
Father's Houſe, that thou haſt dealt thus gra- 
ciouſly with me, in entering into an — 
ing Covenant, ſigned and ſealed, even ſenſibly 
ſealed to my Soul by the Witneſs of thy Spirit? 
Lord, why me rather than many that were 
Companions of my early Vanities and Follies ? 
Whence were the Motives drawn, but from 
thy Sovereign Pleaſure? How many are paſſed 
by, that could have done thee more Service, 
and returned a warmer Acknowledgment to 
thy diſtinguiſhing Bounty ? 

Ye Spirits of juſt Men made perfect, ye 
ranſomed Nations, triumphant above, inſtruct 
me in the Art of celeſtial Eloquence ! tell me 
in what Strains of ſacred Harmony you ex- 
preſs your Gratitude for this glorious Redemp- 
tion, while in exalted Raptures you (ing to him 
that loved, and waſhed you in his own Blood, and 


made you Kings and Prieſts to God ! 
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. Apirim after the Viſion 25 Gon 


in un 


1 Beſeech thee, ſhew me thy Glory: It was 2 
Mortal in a State of Frailty and lmperfec- 


tion that made this bold, but pious Requeſt; 
which J repeat on different Terms: Since none 
can fee thy Face and live, let me die to be- 
hold it. This is the only Requeſt J have to 
make, and this will I ſeck after, that I may 
behold the Beauty of the Lord, not as I have 
ſeen it in thy Sanftuary below; but in- full 
Perfection and Splendour, as thou art ſeen by 
Seraphs and Cherubs, by Angels and Arch- 
angels, and the Spirits of juſt Men made 
perfect. 

O My God, forgive my Importunity : 
Thou haſt commanded me. to love thee with 
all my Heart, my Soul, my Strength, and 
haſt by thy Spirit kindled the ſacred Flame 
in my Breaſt: From this ariſes my preſent 
Impatience; from hence the Ardor of my 
Deſires ſpring. Can I love thee, and be ſatis- 

fied at this Diſtance from thee ? Can I love 
thee, and not long to behold thee in perfect 
Excellence and Beauty? Is it a Crime to preſs 
forward to the End for which I was created ? 
All my Wiſhes and my Hopes of Happinels } 
terminate in thee, 1 

Does not the thirſty Traveller. pine for | 
fome refreſhing Stream? Would not the Weary 
be at reſt, or the wretched. Captive be free? 


Ard ſhall not my thirſty, weary, captive Sou, 
long 


"of te HB ART . var: 
long for Refreſhment, Liberty, and Reſt? I 1 
am but a Stranger, a Pilgrim here, and have 
no abiding- Place; this is not my Reſt, my 
Home; and yet if thou haſt any Employment | 
tor me, though the meaneſt Office in thy Fa» 
mily, I will not repine at my Stay. 

Bor, O Lord, thou haſt no need of ſuch 
worthleſs Service as I can pay thee; thy An- 
gels are Spirits, thy Miniſters Flames of Fire; 
thouſands of thouſands ſtand before thee, and' 
ten thouſand times ten thouſand miniſter unto 
thee z they attend thy Orders, and fly at thy 
Command. O deliver me from this Burden 
of Mortality, and I will ſerve thee with a Zeal * 
as pure and active as theirs: 

I can ſpeak of thy Loving-kindneſs to 
the Children of Men in a very imperfe&* 
Manner; but then I will join with the celeſ- 
tial Choir in praiſing thee, and rchearle to 
liſtening Angels what thou haſt done for my 
Soul. Tiere J have a thouſand Iaterruptions 


from the delightful] Work, a thouſand cold 


and darkſome 1 when my Heart and 
Tongue are both untuned, a thouſand necet- 
ſary Diſtractions that ariſe from the Miſeries of 
Mortality; ; but when theſe Intervals of Grief 
and Sin ſhall ceaſe, my Soul fhall dwell at 
Eaſe, and be for ever glad, and ER in thy . 
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XXXI. A Surrender 'of the Soul ta Gon. |”. 


OmManp me what thou wilt, O Lord,“ 

give me but Strength to obey thee ; be 

thy Terms never ſo ſevere, O let us never part, 

I refign my Will, my Liberty, my Choice to} © 

' thee; I ſtand diveſted of the World, and| * 
aſk only thy Love as my Inheritance. Give, || | 

or deny me what thou wilt, I leave all the} 

- * Circumſtances of my future Time in thy! 

Hands; Let the Lord guide me continually ; 3 

here I am, do with me what ſeemeth good in 

thy Sight, only do not lays Thou _ no Plea- 
ſure in me. 

Lr me not live to diſhonour thee. to 
bring a Reproach on thy Name, to profane 
the Blood of the Son of God, and grieve the 

Spirit of Grace. O take not thy Loving-kind- 

neſs from me, nor ſuffer thy Faithfulneſs to 

fail Thou haſt ſworn by thy Holineſs, and 
thou wilt not he to the Seed of thy Servants; 
thou haſt ſworn that the Generation of the 

Righteous ſhall be bleſſed; veſt me with this 

Character, O my God, and fulfil this Promiſe 

to a worthleſs Creature. 
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XXXII. Truft and Reliance on the divine 
Promiſes. | 


O LeT not my Importunity offend thee, | 
for it is the Importunity of Faith; it is 


op my ſtedfaſt Belief in thy Word that makes me 
perſiſt: 


of the Hans, 


pern Thy Word and chy Oath, the two im. 
mutable Things in which it is impoſſible for God 


to lie, give me firong Conſolation. 
Ir is this that makes me preſs forward to 


thy Throne, and with Confidence lay hold on 
thy Strength, thy Wiſdom, and thy Faith- 
fulneſs, on thy Goodneſs and tender Com- 
paſſion; thoſe glorious Attributes for which 
the Children of Men put their Truſt under the 
Shadow of thy Wings. It is thy Glory to be 
the Confidence of the Ends of the Earth, and 
it was long ſince predicted, that in thy Name: 
the Gentiles ſhould truſt. 


Kind Guardian of the World, our heavenly Aid, 


To whom the Vows of all Mankind are paid 


We pay the higheſt Homage, and exalt 
thy infinite err by F aith and Confidence 
in thee. | 

I «now. that thou art, and believe thee 4 
Rewarder of them. that diligently ſeek-thee. I will 
never quit my Hold of. thy Promiles, there 1 
fix my Hopes: I will not let a Tittle go, nor 


part with a Mite of the glorious Treature. [ 


humbly hope I have a rightful Claim; thou 
art my God, and the God of my religious 
Anceſtors, the God of my Mather, 'the God 
of my pious Father: Dying and breathing out 
his Soul, he gave me to thy Care, he put me 
into thy gracious Arms, and delivered me up 
to thy Protection, He told me thou wouldl 
never leave nor forſake me; he triumphed in 


thy long experienced Faithfulneſs and Truth, 
F 4 and 
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and gave his Teſtimony for thee with his lateſt 
Breath. . n | 
Ad now, O Lord God of my Fathers, 
whoſe Mercy has deſcended from Ape to 
Age, whoſe Truth has remained unblemiſhed 
and inviolable, and whoſe Love remains with- 
out Decay. O Lord, the faithful God and 
. the true, keeping Covenant and Mercy to a 
thouſand Generations, let me find that Pro- 
tection and Bleſſing that the Prayers of my 
dying Father engaged for me: Now in the 
Time of my Diſtreſs, be a prefent Help; 
and if thou wilt this once deliver me, thou 
alone ſhalt be my future Truſt, my Counſel- 
lor, and Hope; to thee I will immediately 
apply myſelf, and look on the whole Force of 
created Nature as inſignificant. To thee I 
will devote all the Bleſſings thou ſhalt give 
me, my Time, my Life, my Whole of this 
World's Goods; whatever Share thou ſhalt 
gracioufly allot me, ſhall ſurely be the Lord's. 
O! hearken to the Vows of my Diſtreſs, 
and for thy own Honour deliver me from this. 
Perplexity which thou knoweſt, and reveal to 
me the Abundance of thy Mercy and Truth. 
IT was my Dependence on this Promiſe and 
Fidelity that brought me into this Exigence ; 
] ſtaggered not at thy Promiſes through Un- 
belief, but boldly ventured on the Credit of 
thy Word: I took it for my Security: and 
can the Strength of 1ſrael repent ? Canſt thou 
break thy Covenant, and alter the Thing that 


is gone out of thy Mouth ? 1715 
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O God of Abraham, God of Iſaac, and the God 
of Jacob; this is thy Name for ever, and this thy *© 
Memorial to all Generations; the God before 
whom my Fathers walked, the God that fed 
me all my Life long till now, and the Angel 
that redeemed me from all Evil, bleſs me. Let 
the God of Jacob be my Help, let the Almighty - 
bleſs me; let the Bleſſings of my Father pre- 
vail above the Bleſſings of bis Progenitors, to the * b 
utmoſt Bounds of the everlaſting Hills. | | 

Bl Ess me according to thy own Greatneſs, + 4 
according to the unſearchable Riches of thy 
Grace in Chriſt Jeſus; he is the Spring of all 
my Hope, in whom all the Promiſes of Gd 
are Yea and Amen; he is the true and faithful 
Witneſs, and has by his Death ſealed the divine 
Veracity, and is become Surety for the Honour 
and Faithfulneſs of the Moſt High God, To 
this alſo the Holy Ghoſt, the Spirit of Truth, 
bears Witneſs.  _ 5541 

O! great JEHOdAEH, Father, Son, and Holy * 


, 


Ghoſt, the Lord God Omnipotent, hear and 


grant my Requeſt, for the Glory of thy mighty 
Name, that Name which Saints and Angels 
bleſs and love: Let thy Perfections be mani- 
feſt to the Children of Men; let them fay, 
there is a God that judgeth in the Earth: ler 
them confeſs thou doſt Keep thy Covenant witty 
the Seed of thy Servants, that thy Righteoul- *- 
nels is from Age to Age, and thy Salvation 
ſhall never be aboliſhed; let them ſee and ac- 


+ knowledge, that in the Fear of the Lord is 
\ ſtrong Confidence, and his Children have a 


% 


Place of Refuge. ; | 
he y 5 - Unſhaken: * 4 
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Dnſhaken as the ſacred Hill, 
And firm as Mountains be; 
Firm as a Rock the Soul ſhall reſt 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 


| Memorandum. 
Tuis Act of Faith in God was s fully anſwer- 


ed, and I leave my Teſtimony, that the Name 


of the Lord is a firong Tower, and he knoweth 
#hem tal put their Truſt in him, 


FRE SAR FAR FDA FR SR 
XXXIII. Application to the divine Truths 


Owevex intricate and hopeleſs my preſent 
Diftreſs may be to human Views, why 
ſhould I limit the Almighty ? Or why ſhould 
the Holy One of Jael limit himſelf ? Nature 
and Neceſſity are thine ; thou. ſpeakeſt the 
Word, and it comes to paſs; no Obſtacle can 
oppoſe the Omnipotence of thy Will, nor 
make thy Deſigns ineffeEtual. _ 
Is thy Hand at all ſhortened ſince the glo- 


rious Period, when thy mighty Power, and 


thy ſtretched- out Arm formed the Heavens and 
. when theſe ſpacious Skies were ſpread 
at thy Command, and this heavy Globe fixed 


on its airy Pillars ? 


The ftrong Foundations of the Earth: 
Of old by thee were laid ; 

Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heaven 
With wond'rous Skill hath made. 
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AnD theſe /hall wax old as a Garment, as a 
V efture ſhalt thou change them, and they ſhall be 
changed; but ſhouldſt thou, like theſe, decay, 


what were the Hopes of them that conhde im 


thee? If in all Generations thy Perfections were 
not the ſame, what Conſolation could the Race 
of Men draw from the ancient Records of thy 
wonderful Works? Why are we told, thou 
didt divide the Sea, to make à Path for thy 
People through the mighty Waters ; that thou 
didſt rain Bread from Heaven, and diſſolve the 


flinty Rock into cryſtal Rills to give thy cholen 


Nation drink ?. 
| Trov art he that diſtinguiſhed Noah in the 


univerſal: Deluge, and preſerved the floating 
Ark amidſt. Winds, and Rains, and tumultu- 
ous Billows. 

IT was thy protecting Care, that led Abra- 
Bum from his Kindred and his native Coun- 
try, and brought him ſafely to the promiſed 
Land. 

Tuou didſt accompany Jacob in his Journey 
to Padan-aram, and gave him Bread to eat, and 
Raiment to put on, till greatly increaſed in 
Subſtance : He returned to his Father's Houſe, 
he. wreſtled for a Bleſſing, he wreſtled with the 
Almighty, and prevailed. 

With F-/eph thou wenteſt "down into Egypt. 
and didſt deliver him out of all his Adverſities, 
till he forgat his Sorraws, and all the Teil of- 
his Father's Houſe. 

Trov didſt remember thy People in the 
Egyptian Bondage, and look with pitying Eyes 
on. their. Affliction; and after four hundred 


and”. 
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and thirty Years, on the very Day thou hadſt 
r didſt releaſe and bring them out with 
riumph and Miracles. Thy Preſence went 
with them in a Pillar of a Cloud by Day, and 
a protecting Fire by Night: Thy conquering 
Hand drove out great and potent Nations, 
and gave them an intire Poſſeſſion of the Land 
promiſed to their Fathers: Nor didſt thou fail 
in the leaſt Circumſtance of all the good Things 
thou hadſt promiſed. a 
War a Cloud of Witneſſes ſtand on Re- 
cord ? Jeſbua and Gideon, Fephtha and Samſon, 
who through Faith obtained the Promiſcs. | 
Tnou didſt command the Ravens to feed 
thy holy Prophet; and at the Word of a 
Prophet didſt ſuſtain the Widow's Family with 
a Handful of Meal, | 
'Txov. didſt walk with the three Hebrews in 
the fiery Furnace > Thou waſt preſent with. 
Daniel in the Lion's Den to deliver him, be- 
cauſe he truſted in thee. | 
. _ In what Inſtance hath the Prayer of Faith 
been rejected? Where were the Righteous ever 
foriaken ? Who can charge God, without 
charging him fooliſhly ? What Injuſtice has. 
been found in the Judge of all the Earth? His 
glorious Titles have ſtood unblemiſhed from 
Generation to Generation, nor can any-.of his 
Perfections decay, or rolling Years make a 
Change on the Ancient of Days. | 
AE not his Words clear and diflin&, with» 
out a double Meaning, or the leaſt Deceit 2 
Are they not ſuch as may juſtly ſecure my. 
Confidence? Such as would ſatisfy me from 
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the Mouth of Man, inconſtant Man, whoſe - 
Breath is in his Noftrits, and his Foundation 
in the Duſt, unſtable as Water, and fleeting 


as a Shadow? And can I ſo ſlowly affent ts 


the Words of the Moſt High ? Shall I truſt 
impotent Man, that has neither Wiſdom nor 
Might to accomplifh his Deſigns, that cannot 
call the next Breath or Motion his-own, nor 
promiſe himſelf a Moment in all Futurity ? 
Can I reſt on theſe feeble Props, and yet 
tremble and deſpond when I have the Vera- 
city of the eternal God to ſecure and ſup- 
port me? 

F xnow he will not break his Covenant, nor 
ſuffer his Faithfulneſs to fail: I dare atteſt it 
in the Face of Earth and Hell, I dare ſtaxe my 
All for Time and Eternity on this glorious 
Truth; a Truth which Hell cannot blemiſh, 
nor all its Malice contradict. 

ExkRT yourſelves, ye Powers of Derkneſt 
bring in your Evidence, collect your Inſtances, 
begin from the firſt Generations, ſince the 
World was peopled, and Men began to call on 


the Name of the Lord, when did they call in 


vain? When did the Holy One of Jae fail 
the Expectation of the humble and contrite 

irit? Point out in your blackeſt Characters“ 
the diſmal Period, when the Name of the Lord 
was no more a Refuge to them that truſted in 
him? Let the Annals of Hell be produced, let 
them mark the dreadful Day, and diſtinguiſh 
it with eternal Triumphs. 

In vain you ſearch; for neither Heaven, 
nor Earth, nor Hell bave been cver- Witneſs 
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to the leaſt Deviation from Truth or Juſtices 
The Almighty ſhines with unblemiſhed Glory, 


to the Confuſion: of Hell, and the Conſolation 


of thoſe that put their Truſt in him. 


On thy eternal Truth and Honour I intire- 


ly caſt myſelf; if I am deceived, I am de- 
eeived; Angels and Archangels are deluded 


too; they, like me, have no Dependence be- 


ond the divine Veracity for their Bleſſedneſs 


and Immortality; they hang all their Hopes 


on his Goodneſs and Immutability; if that 
fails, the celeſtial Paradiſe vaniſhes, and- all its 
Glories are extinct? The golden Palaces ſink, 
and the ſcraphie Thrones muſt totter and fall. 
Where are your Crowns, ye Spirits Elect ?. 
Where are your Songs and your Eriumphs, if 


the Truth of God can fail? A mere Poſhbi- 
lity of that would darken the Fields of Light, 


and turn the Voice of Melody into Grief and. 


Lamentation. 
War Pangs would riſe, even through all 


the Regions. of Bleffedneſs, what :Diffidence; 


and Fear would ſhake the Heart of every In- 


habitant, what Agonies ſurpriſe them all,. 


could the Word of the Moſt High God be 


cancelled ? The Pillars of Heaven might then. 
tremble, and the everlaſting Mountains bow, 
the celefiial Foundations might be moved. 
from their Place, and that nobleſt Structure of 

the Hands. of God be Chaos, and eternal, 
Emptineſs. 

Bot for ever juſt and true are thy Mays, thou:; 
King of Saints, bleſſed are all they that put tbeir 


7200 in thee ! for thou att a certain Refuge 
in 


m the Day of Diſtreſs, and under the Shadow 
of thy Wings Iwill rejoice, My Soul hall make 
Ber Boaſt in the Lord, and triumph in bis Falva- 
tion: I called on him in my Diſtreſs, and be bat 
delivered me from all my Fears. n 


Here diſmiſs my carnal Hope, 
My fond Defires recall; 

I give my. mortal Intereſt up, 
And make my God my All. 
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XXIV. Ohry to Gop for Salvation: by: 
_ Ja$us, and bis Blood, 


ET me give Glory to God before I die, 
and take Shame and Confuſion to my- 
ſelf. I aſcribe. my Salvation ro the free and 
abſolute Goodneſs. of God. Nat by the 
Strength of Reaſon, or any natural Inclina- 
tion to Virtue, but by the Grace of Cod I am 
what I am. O my Redeemer, be the Victory, 
be the Glory thine. I expect eternal Life and 
Happineſs from thee, not as a Debt, but a 
free Gift, a promiſed Act of Bounty. How 
r would my Expectation be, if I only 
ooked to be rewarded according to thoſe 
Works which my own Vanity, or the Partia- 
lity of others, have called Good, and which, 
if examined by the divine Purity, would prove 
but ſpecious Sins? As fuch I renounce them: 
Pardon them, | gracious. Lord, and I aſk no 


ares not can hope for that, bur through the 
Sai 
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Satisfaction which hath been made -t6 divine 
Juſtice for the Sins of the Wotf led. 

O Jzsvs, my Saviour, what Harmony dwells 
in thy Name | celeſtial Joy, immortal Life | is 
in the Sound. 2 


Sweet Name! In thy each Syllable 

A thouſand bleſs'd Arabias dwell ; 
Mountains of Myrrh, and Beds of Spices ; ; 
And ten thouſand Paradiſes. 


Let Angels ſet this Name to their golden 
Harps ; let the Redeemed of the Lord. for 


ever magnify it. 


O uv propitious Saviour, where were my 
Hopes, but for thee? How deſperate, how 


undone were my Circumſtances? I look on 
myſelf in every View 1 can take with Horror, 


and Contempt. I was born in a State of Mi- 


ſery and Sin, and in my beſt Eſtate am alto- 
gether Vanity. With the utmoſt Advantages 
1 can boaſt, I ſhrink back, I tremble to ap- 


pear before unblemiſhed Majeſty. O thou in 
whoſe Name the Gentiles truſt, be my Refuge 
in that awful Hour. To thee 1 come, my 
only Confidence and Hope. Let the Blood of 
fprinkling, let the Seal of the Covenant be 
on me. Cleanſe me from my original Stain, 
and my contracted Impurity, and adorn me 


with the Robes of thy Righteouſneſs, by which 


alone I expect to ſtand juſtified vekors infinite 0 


Juſtice and Purity. 


O EN ER not into Judgment with me, for 


rhe beſt Actions of my Life cannot bear thy 


ener; ſome feeret Blemiſh has ſtained : 
all 
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all my Glory. My Devotion to God has been 
mingled with Levity and Irreverence; my 
Charity to Man with Pride and Oſtentation. 
Some latent Defect has attended my beſt Ac- 
tions, and thoſe very Things which perhaps 
have been highly eſteemed by Men, have de- 
ſerved Contempt in the Sight of God. 


When I ſurvey the Ses Croſs 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd; 
« My richeſt Gain I count my Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


% Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
„gave in the Croſs of CHRIS, my Goo: 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I facrifice them to thy Blood,” 


eee eee 


Abril 30, 173 5. 


| XXXV, A Review of divine Mercy and 
Faithfulneſs. 


AM now ſetting to my Seal that God is 
true, and leaving this as my laſt Teſtimony 
to the divine Veracity. I can from numerous 
Experiences aſſert his Faithfulneſs, and witneſs 
to the Certainty of his Promiſes. The Word of 
the Lord is tried, and be is a Buckler to all thoſe. 
that put their Truſt in bim. 
O come, all you that fear the Lord, and 1 
will tell you what be bas done for my Soul; [will 
aſcribe Righteouſneſs to my Maker, and leave my 
Record 


a Deut Bx r R'C1SES 
Record for a People yet unborn, that the 
e to come may riſe up and praiſe 

im | 
_ InTo whatever Diſtreſs his wiſe Providence 
bas brought me, I have called on the Lord, 
and he heard me, and delivered me from all 
my Fears; I truſted in God and he ſaved me. 
O! let my Experience ſtand as a Witneſs to 
them that hope in his Mercy; let it be to the 
Lord for a Praiſe and a Glory. . 
I Know not where to begin the Recital of 
thy numerous Favours. Thou haſt hid me 
in the Secret of thy Pavilion from the Pride of 
Man, and from the Strife of Tongues, when 
by a thouſand Follies I have merited Re- 
proach: Thou haſt graciouſly protected me, 
when the Vanity of my Friends or the Malice 
of my Enemies might have ſtained my Repu- | 
tation : Thou haſt covered me with thy Fea- 
thers, and under thy Wings have | truſted : 

Thy Truth hath been my Shield and my Buck- 
ler; to thee I owe the Bleſſing of a clear and 
unblemiſhed Name, and not to my own Con- 
duct, nor the Partiality of my Friends, Glory 

be to thee, O Lord. 

Tnov halt led me through a thouſand La- 
byrinths, and enlightened my Darkneſs. When 
Shades and Perplexity ſurrounded me, my 
Light has broke forth out of Obſcurity, and 
= Darkneſs been turned into Noon-day. 

Thou haſt been a Guide and a Father to me. 
When I knew not where to aſk Advice, thou 


er 3 me ee Counſel: Tbe Secret of 
the. 
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the Lord has been with me, and he bas ſbem 
me his Covenant. 

In how many ſeen and unſeen Dangers haſt 
thou delivered me? How narrow my Grati- 
tode? How wide thy Mercy? How innumer- 
able are thy Thoughts of Love? How infinite 
the Inſtances of thy Goodneſs? . How high 
above the Ways and Thoughts of Man? 

How. often haſt thou ſupplied my Wants, 
and by thy Bounty confounded my Unbelief ? 
Thy Benefits have ſurprized _ juſtly re- 
proached my Diffidence; my Faith has often 
failed, but thy Goodneſs has never failed. The 
World and all its Flatteries have failed, my 
own Heart and Hopes have failed, but thy 
Mercy endures for ever, thy Faithfulneſs has 
never failed, 

Tus Strength of 1/ael has never deceived 
me, nor made me aſhamed of my Confidence. 
Thou haſt never been as a deceitful Brook, or 
as Waters that fail to my Soul. | 
. In Loving-kindneſs, in Truth, and in very 
Faithfulneſs, thou haſt afflicted me: O how 
unwillingly haſt thou ſeemed to grieve me? 
With: how much Indulgence has the Puniſh- 
ment been mixed? Love has appeared through 
the Diſguiſe of every Frown : Its Beams have 
glimmered through the darkeſt Night; by 
every Affliction thou haſt been till rn 
me nearer to thyiclf, and removing my carn 
Props, that | may lean with more Aſſurance 
on the eternal Rock. | 
Tu Love has been my leading. Glory 
from the firſt intricate Steps of Life: The firſt 

unde. 
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undeſigning Paths I trod were marked and 
guarded by the Vigilance of thy Love: O! 
whither elſe had my Sin and Folly led me? 

- How often have l tried and experienced thy 
Clemency, and found an immediate Anſwer to 
my Prayers ? Thou haſt often literally fulfilled 
thy Word: I have a freſh Inſtance of thy 
Faithfulneſs again: Thou haſt made me tri- 
umph in thy Goodneſs, and given a new Teſti- 
- mony to the Veracity of thy Promiſes. 

Anv after all, what Ingratitude, what In- 
fenſibility reigns in my Heart? O! cancel it 
by the Blood of the Covenant: Root out this 
monſtrous Infidelity that ſtill returns after the 
fulleſt Evidence of thy Truth. Thou haſt 
_ graciouſly condeſcended to anſwer me in my 
own, Time and Way, and yet I am again 
' doubting thy Faithfulneſs and Care. Lord, 
pity me, I Believe, O Belp my Uubelief. Go on 
to ſuccour, go on to pardon, and at laſt con- 
quer my Diffidence, Let me hope e 
Hope, and in the greateſt Perplexity give 


Slory to God, by believing what my own 2 


perience has ſo often found —That the Strength 
of Iſrael will not lie z nor is be a Man, that he 
ſhould repent. © 

Wullr I have Memory and To ih let 
| his Goodneſs dwell on my Soul. Let 555 not 
forget the Depth of my Diſtreſs, the Anguiſh 
and Importunity of my Vows: When every 
human Help failed, and all was Darkneſs and 
Perplexity, then God was all my Stay. Then 


Ine no Name but his, and he "oor knew 


my Soul in Adverſity. Bleſs the Lord, O my 
Soul, and forget not all his Benefits. > 


„Long as I live I'll bleſs thy Name, 
„ My King and God of Love; 1k 6 
& My Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame 
& In the bright World above.“ 


I Have yet a thouſand and ten thouſand 
Deliverances to recount, ten thouſand unaſked 
for Mercies to-recal : No Moment of my Life 
has been deſtitute: of thy Care; no Accident 
has found me unguarded by thy watchful 
Eye, or neglected by thy Providence. Thou 
haſt been often found, unſought by my un- 
grateful Heart, and thy Favours have ſurpriſed 
me with great and unexpected Advantages : 
Thou haſt compelled me to receive the Bleſs- 
ings. my fooliſh Heart deſpiſed,” and. my. core 
rupt Will would fain have rejected. Thou 
haſt ſtopped thy Ears to the Deſires which 
would have ruined and undone me, when 1 
might juſtly have been left to my own Choice, 
for the Puniſhment of my many Sins and 
Follies. How great my Guilt ! how infinite 
thy Mercy! OT SN | 
 HityerTo God has helped, and here I 
ſet up a Memorial to that Goodneſs which has 
never abandoned me to the Malice and Strata» 
gems of my infernal Foes, nor left me a Prey + 
to human Craft or Violence. The Glory of 
his Providence has often ſurpriſed me, when 
groping in thick Darkneſs. With a potent 
Voice he has ſaid, Let there be Light, and 


there was Light, He has made his Good- 
1 8 neſs 


0 
of 
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neſs paſs before me, and loudly proclaimed 
his Name, The Lord, The Lord God, merciful 


and gracious. To him be Glory for ever. 
Amen. 


er Oder Meder ECHOED 
xxxvI. Some daily Experiences of the 
- gracious Methods of divine Providence, 


to me the leaſt and moſt unworthy of all 
be Servants of my Lord. 


FI1RST WEEK? 
I. 
Ew Day's Experience reproaches my 


Unbelief, oa brings me ſome new Evi- 
dence of thy Faithfulneſs. Thou haſt diſpelled 
my Fears, and, to the Confuſion of my ſſ i- 
ritual Foes, thou haſt heard the Voice of my 
Diſtreſs. But a few Hours ago, I was trem- 
bling, and doubring, if thou waſt indeed a God 
hearing Prayer; and now I have a freſh In- 
ſtance of thy Goodneſs, which with a grateful 
Heart I here record, May the Senſe of thy 
- Benefits dwell for ever on my Soul, | 


= Note, The Diviſion of theſe MEepiTtar' ens into 


Sevens, by the pious Writer, ſeems to tell us, that theſe 
were the devout Thoughts of jix Weeks of her Life. 


4 
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IT. 


Tay Mercies are new every Morning; 
again thou haſt given me an Inſtance of thy 
Truth: I truſted in God, and he bas delivered 
me; I will love the Lord, becauſe he has heard 
the Voice of my Supplication; therefore will I call. 
on him as long as I live, | | 


III. 


As for God, his Way is perfect; the Word of 
the Lord is tried: He is a Buckles to all that put 
their Truſt in him, He has punctually fulfilled 
the Word on which I relied : Bleſs the Lord, 
O my Soul. 


IV. 

Tay Bounty follows me with an unwearied 
Courſe : Language is too faint to expreſs 
thy Praiſe : No Eloquence can reach the Sub- 
jet. My Heart is warm with the pious Re- 
flection; I look upward, and ſilently breathe 
out the unutterable Gratitude that melts and 
rejoices my Soul: I ſtaggered at thy Promite 
through Unbelief, and yet thou haſt graciouſly 
performed thy Words. If we ſometimes doubt 


or faulter in our Faith, yet he abideth faithful 
who has promiſed, 


V. Wirn 


— 
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v. 


Wirn the Morning light my Health and 


Peace are renewed: The chearful Influence 
of the: Sun, and the ſweeter Beams of the 


divine Favour ſhine on my Tabernacle. —— 


Lord, why me? Why am I a ranſomed, par- 
doned Sinner ?—Why am I rejoicing among 
the Inſtances of ſovereign Grace and unlimite 


VERNE ? 
VT. 
1 poasTeD in thy Truth, and thou haſt 


not made me aſhamed: My infernal Foes are 
confounded, while my Faith is crowned, with 


Succeſs. 


O!] who hath taſted of thy Clemency 
In greater Meaſure, and more oft than I ? 


VII. 


As the Week begun, ſo it ends with a Se- 
Fies of Mercy : Language and Numbers fail 
to reckon thy Favours, but this ſhall be my 
eternal Employment. 


When Nature fails, and Day and New 
Divide thy Works no more, 
My ever thankful Soul, O Lord, 
Thy Goodneſs ſhall adore, 


SECOND 


5 
| 
] 
, 
t 


1, 
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SECOND WEEK.. 
| I: 


1 Have ſeen the Goings of God my King in the 

Sanctuary: But O, how tranſient the View! 
My Sins turned back thy Clemency, and yet I 
can celebrate the Wonders of forgiving Grace, 


II. 


Wnar do 1 owe thee, O thou great Pre- 
ſerver of Men, for eaſy and peaceful Sleep, for 
Nights unmoleſted with Pain and Anxiety ! ! 


Thou round my Bed a Guard doft keep: 
Thine Eyes are open while mine ſleep. 


Nor a Moment ſlides in which I am un- 
guarded by thy gracious Protection. 


III. 


* * 
THranks be to God, who haſt given me the 
Victory through the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, Thou 
haſt delivered me from the Snare of the Fow- 
ler, the Craft and Malice of Hell, and kept 
me back from ſinning againſt thee: Be thine 
the Victory and Praiſe. Hallelujah. 


IV. 
O Loxp' Gop. of Iſrael, happy is the Man 


on 2282 his Truſt 9 thee. I left my Burden 
at 


| 
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at thy Feet, and thou haſt ſuſtained me; my 
Cares are diſſipated, my Deſires anſwered. © 
who 1s a God like unto thee, near unto all that 
call unto thee f 


| u. 


' (Tay Strength is manifeſt in Weakneſs: Nat 
unto me, O Lord, but to thee be all the Glory. 


For ever thy dear charming Name, 
Shall dwell upon my Tongue, 
And Jesus and Salvation be | 

The Theme of ev'ry Song. 


Tunis ſhall be my Employment through an 
eternal Duration : Ic is that alone can mealure 
my Gratitude. The Lord Jehovah is my 
Strength and bra he alſo ſhall be my 
Song. | 


VI. 


Every Day's Experience alin my Faith, 
and brings a freſh Evidence of thy Goodneſs, 
Thou halt diſpelled my Fears, and to the Con- 
fuſion of my ſpiritual Foes, hearkened to the 
Voice of my Diſtreſs. 


Iiir love the Lord, who has heard my 
Supplications. I made my Boaſt in his Faith- 
fulneſs, and he has anſwered all my Expec- 
ration. 


THIRD 


„ 


„ Ww, 


THIRD WEEK. 
4 


Y laſt Exigence will be the cloſing Part 
of Life. Oh! remember me then, my 
God. Thou who haſt led me hitherto, for- 
ſake me not at laſt, Be my Strength when 
Nature fails, and the Flame of Lite is juſt - 
expiring ; let. thy Smiles chear that gloomy - 
Hour: Oh! then let thy gentle Voice whiſper - 
Peace and ineffable Conſolation to my Soul... 


II. 


Id ſix and in ſeven Troubles thou haſt de- 
livered me, and Been a Cover from tbe Tempeſt, 
a Hiding-place from the Wind : Hitherto God 
has helped, and 1 have dwelt ſecure; and here 
I leave a Memorial to thy Praiſe, a Witneſs 
againſt all my future Diſtruſt of thy faithful- 
nels and Truth. 1) it n 


III.“ 


Every Day of my Life encreaſes the Sum 
of thy Mercies: The riſing and the ſetting 
Sun, in its conſtant Revolution, can witneſs 
the Renewal of thy Favours: Thou walt 
graciouſly preſent in an imminent Danger; 


by thee my Bones have been kept intire, and 
TY G 2. thou - 


. ——— ERS _ 
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thou haſt not ſuffered me to daſh my Foot 
againſt a Stone. 


IV. 
Bleſs the Lord, O my Soul, and all that is 


within me, bleſs his boly Name. Bleſs the Lord, 
O my Soul, and forget not all his Benefits; who 


Heals thy Diſeaſes, and pardons all thy Sins. O 


thou the great Phyſician of my Body, as well 
as my diſtempered Soul, thou haſt reſtored 
and ſaved me from Death' and Hell. Bleſſed 
Tefus, thou haſt taten my Infirmities, and borne 
my Sickneſs; the Chaſtiſement of my Peace was on 
thee, and by thy Stripes I am healed. 


"2 


T s8vnscR1BE to thy Truth, O Lord; I atteſt 
it in Contradiction to infernal Malice, to all 
the helliſh Suggeſtions that would tempt my 
Heart to Diffidence and Unbelief, even againſt 
repeated Experience, againſt the fulleſt Evi» 
dence of the divine Veracity. 


VI. 


On! thou, who never ſlumbereſt nor ſleep- 
eſt, this Night thy watchful Care has kept me 
from a threatening Danger: Thy Eyes were 
open while I was ſleeping, ſecure beneath the 
Covert of thy Wings. 


VII, 
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VII. 


ANOTHER, and a greater Deliverance has 
crowned the Day ; I have found thy Grace ſuf- 
fictent in an Hour of Temptation, thy Strength 
has been manifeſt in my Weakneſs, Thine was 
the Conqueſt; be the Crown and the Glory 
thine for ever. By thee I have triumphed over 
the Stratagems of Hell; not unto me, but to thy: - 


Name, be the Praiſe, 0 Lord. 
FOURTH WE E K. 
I. 


T is not one of a Thouſand of thy Favours 
can record; but Eternity is before me, 
and that unlimited Duration ſhall be employed 
to tehearſe the Wonders of thy Grace. Then 
in the great Aſſembly I will praise thee, I Will 
declare thy Faithfulneſs, and tell to liſtening” - 
Angels what thou haſt. done for my Soul, 
even for me, the leaſt in thy Family, unworthy | 
to wipe the Feet of the meaneſt of the Ser- . 


vants of my Lord. 


| 4 (3 


How numberleſs are thy Thoughts of 
Love to my Soul ? If I ſhould count them, 
they are more than the Sande on the Shore: 
Thou haſt again reproved my Uabelief, and 
given me a new Conviction that my whole De- 
pendence is on thee : That ſecond Cauſes are 


nothing, but as thou doſt give them Efficacy: 
G 3 All 
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All Nature obeys thee, and is governed at thy 
Command. 


III. 


O wy God, I am again ready to diſtruſt 
thee, and call in queſtion thy Faithfulneſs: 
Oh! how deep has this curſed Weed of Infi- 
delity rooted itſelf in my Nature, but thou 
canſt root it out. 


IV. 


Acain, I muſt bis the Rehearſal of thy 
Mercies, which will never have an End; for 
thou doſt renew the Inſtances of thy Goodneſs 
to a poor ungrateful Sinner. Thou haſt punc- 
tually fulfilled the Promiſe on which I depend- 
ed: Thou haſt granted the Requeſt of my 
Lips, and led me in a plain Way that I have. 
not ſtumbled. 


V. 


Tuts Day I have received an unexpected 
Favour : I doubted the Succefs indeed, but 
thou haſt gently rebuked my Unbelief, and 
convinced me that all Things are poſſible with 
| thee, and that the Hearts of the Children of 
Men are in thy Hands. | 


VI. 


WHETHER thou doſt favour or afflict me, | 


I rejoice*in the Glory of thy Attributes in 
I whatever 


W—O_T 9 
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whatever Inſtance they are diſplayed. Be thy 
Honour advanced, whether in Mercy or Jul- 
tice; I muſt ſtill aſſert the Equity of thy Ways, 


and aſcribe Righteouſneſs to my Maker, Yet 
let me plead with thee, O my. God, fitice 


_ Mercy is thy darling Attribute. Oh! let it 


now be exalted : Deal not with me in Seve- 
rity, but Indulgence; for if thou ſhouldeſt 
3 what is amiſs, who can ſtand before 
thee ?. | 


VII. 


Tuo doſt heal my Diſeaſes, and renew 
my Life: Thou art the Guardian of my ſleep- 
ing and my waking Hours. Glory to my God, 
whoſe Eyes never flumber.. TY OO 


FIFTH WEEK 


. 
1 OU lenoweſt my ſecret Grief, where 


my Pain lies, and what are my Doubts 
and Difficulties. In thy wonted Clemency, O 
Lord, diſpel my Darkneſs; leave me not to 
any fatal Deluſion in an Affair of everlaſting 
Moment. This is my Hour of Information 
and Practice; beyond the Grave no Miſtake 


can be rectified; as the Tree falls, ſo it muſt 


for ever lie. N 5 


II. 
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n II. 

Tux Goodneſs ſtill purſues me, O heavenly 
Father with an unwearied Courſe; new In- 
ſtances of thy Faithfulneſs reproach my Un- 
belief. 1 ſent up my Petition with a doubting 
Heart, and yet thou haſt 'gracioully. deigned 
to encourage my weak and ſtaggering Faith, 
which has often wavered and failed, even in 
the View of the brighteſt Evidence of thy.. 
Power and Truth. 


I. 
Tou doſt ſeem reſolved to leave my Unbe- 
lief without Excuſe, by renewing the glorious 
Conviction of thy Clemency and Truth. O let 


not the Unworthineſs of the Object turn back 
thy Benignity from its natural Courſe. 


IV. 


How many unrecorded Mercies have glided 
along with my fleeting Moments into thought- - 
- leſs Silence, and long Oblivion? How prone 

is my ungrateful Heart to forget thy Benefits, 

or (oh! amazing Guilt) to make an ungrate- 
ful Return? | 


35. . 


On! never let my falſe Heart relapſe into 
Diſtruſt and Unbelief again; thou haſt re- 
buked my Folly, and put a new Song of 
. | Praiſe 


mo 
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Praiſe into my Mouth: Let all infernal Sug- 
geſtions vaniſh, that would once object againſt. 
the oft experienced Truth. In this I would 
ſtill triumph, and inſult all the Malice of Hell. 
A Time will come when thou ſhalt be glorified 

in thy Saints, when thy Truth and Faithfulneſs 

ſhall appear in full Splendour, when the 
Beauty of thy Attributes ſhall be conſpicuous, 
and clear from every Blemiſh that the Impiety 
of Men, or the Malice of Devils has charged 
on thy moſt righteous Providence: = 


VI. 


Lx me ſtill aſſert, that the Ways of God 
are perfect Juſtice and Truth: I have a freſh, 
Inſtance of thy Goodneſs to boaſt, and yet my 
ungrateful Heart is even now ready to diſtruſt. 
The Lord encreaſe my Faith: Let thy renew 
ed Favours ſilence my Unbelief, ts foe that 
the Lord is uprigbt; be is my Rock, and there is: 
uo Unrighteouſneſs in bim. 


VII. 


Tzacn me your Language, ye Miniſters of 
Light, that I may expreſs my Wonder and 
Gratitude, O thou, who canſt explain the ſe- 
cret Meaning of my Soul, take the Praiſe that. 
human Words cannot expreſs; accept. theſe 


unutterable Attempts to praiſe thee.. 


SIXTH. 
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SIXTH WEEK 


Ii 


Lane me go on, O Moſt Holy, to record 

thy Fachfolnels and Truth; let it be en- 

graven in the Rock for ever; let it be im 
Prelled on my Soul, and impoſſible to be 
effaced. What Artifice of Hell is it that ſo 
often tempts me to diſtruſt thee, and joins. 
with my native Depravity to queſtion my: 
Truth? 


On! may I never forget this remarkable 
Niesen: Thy gentle Hand ſupported me, 
and underneath were the everlaſting Arms 
Thou baſt kept all my Bones, not one of them ir 
broken : Thy Mercy upheld me even when it 

4 foreſaw my Inſenſibility and Ingratitude. How- 

bi does my. Guilt heighten.thy Clemency ? How 

it wondrous is thy Patience, O Lord, and thy, 
rich Grace, that only gently rebuked me when 
thou pid have taken ſevere Vengeance of. 


my Sins 


* 


. Ts: 


I mvsr again begin the Rehearſal of thy 
Love. Thou haſt caſed my Pain, ſcattered 


wy Fears, and lengthened out my Days, Oh! 
may 
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may my Being be devoted to thee: Let it be 
for ſome remarkable Service that I am reſtored 
10 Hrealch again. . 


I xp thy Merciesrenewed:- with my fleet 
ing Days, and to rehearſe them ſhall be my 

glad Employment. I truſted thee with my 
little Affairs, and thou haſt condeſcended to 
give me Succeſs. Lord what is Man, that 
thou doſt graciouſly regard him? Even my 
Sins, my hourly Provocations, cannot put a 
Check to the Courſe of thy Beneficence ; it 
keeps on its conquering Way againſt all the 
Oppoſition of my Ingratitude and Unbelief. 
And haſt thou not promiſed, O Lord, it ſhall 
run parallel with my Life, and meaſure ous 
my Days? 


v. } 


Irsvs, my never-failing Truſt, I called on 
thy Name, and thou haſt fully anſwered my 
Hopes: Let thy Prafes dwell on my Tongue, 
let me breathe thy Name to the laſt Spark of 
Life. Thou haſt ſcattered my Fears, and been 
racious beyond all my Hopes: My faint and 


oh! how ſlow are my Returns of Praiſe, how 
backward my Acknowledgments. | 


VI. 


 Nevex have I truſted thee in vain; Lord, 


increaſe my Faith; confirm it by a continued 
Series 


oubting Prayers have not been rejected, but 


_ * 


— 
2 
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Series of thy Bounty: Add this Favour to the 


reſt, For guaieh is the Gift of God, an Attain» 
ment above Reaſon or Nature. I am no 
waiting for the Accompliſhment of a Promiſe, 
O] ſhew me thy Mercy and Truth, add this 


one Inſtance to the 128 and for ever ſilence 
the Suggeſtions of Hell 


, and my own Inf 


deli. Ns 


0 f 4 2 | 
Ho rooted is this eurſed Principle of Un- 
belief, that can yet diſtruſt thee after ſo many 


"recorded Inffances of thy Love ? How long 
will it be ere my wavering Soul ſhall entirely 


confide in thy Salvation ? Oh! my God, pity 
my Weakneſs, give new Vigour to my Faith, 
and let me take up my Reſt in thee for ever. 
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